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(8-58.) 

Ye servants of God, t 

Your Master proclaim. 
And publish abroad 

His wonderful name ; 
The name all- victorious 

Of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious. 

And rules over all. 

God ruleth on high. 

Almighty to save ; 
And still he is nigh — 

His presence we have. 
The great congregation 

His triumph shall sing. 
Ascribing salvation 

To Jesus our King. 

Then let us adore, 

And give him his right-*- 
AU glory and power. 

And wisdom and might ; 
All honour and blessing 

With angels above. 
And thanks never ceasing. 

And infinite love. 



(8.5s.) . 

O Ye servants of God, 

Whose diligent care 
Is ever employed 

In watching and prayer — 
With praises unceasing 

Your Saviour proclaim, 
Rejoicing, and blessing 

His excellent name. 

'Tis Jesus commands ; 

Approach to his house. 
And lift up your hands. 

And pay him your vows ; 
And while you are giving 

Your Maker his due. 
The Lord out of heaven 

Shall sanctify you. 

By angels in heav'n 

Of eVry degree, 
And saints upon earth, 

All praise be addressed. 
To God in Three Persons, 

One God ever blest. 
As it hath been, now is. 

And always shall be. 



(8-58.) 

Bless God, O my soul, O 

Kejoice in his name ; 
Lord, let my voice 

Thy goodness proclaim : 
Surpassing in honour, 

Dominion, and might. 
Thy throne is the heaven ! 

Thy robe is the light ! 

The sky we behold 

A curtain displayed ; 
The chambers of heaVn 

On waters are laid ; 
The clouds are a chariot. 

Thy glory to bear ; ^ 
On winds thou ar^wafted. 

Thou ridest on air. 

As rapid as fire, 

Thy angels on high 
Convey thy commands. 

Thy ministers fly ; 
The earth, on its basis 

Eternal sustained. 
Is fix'd in the station 

Thy wisdom ordain* d. 



A My soul, praise the Lord, (8-5s/ 

Speak good of his name : 
O Lord, our great Ood, 
How dost thou appear ! 
So passing in glory. 
That great is thy fame : 
Honour and majesty 
In thee shine most clear. 

With light as a robe 
Thou hast thyself clad. 
Whereby all the earth 
Thy greatness may see : 
The heavens in such sort 
Thou also hast spread. 
That they to a curtain 
Compared may be. 

His chamber-beams lie 
In the clouds full sure. 
Which as his chariots 
Are made film to bear : 
And there with much swiftness 
His course doth endure, 
Upon the wings riding 
Of winds in the air. 

He maketh his spirits 
As heralds to go. 
And lightnings to serve 
We see also prest ; 
His will to accomplish 
They run to and fro, 
To save or consume things, 
As seemeth him best. 



(8-5».) 

The glory of God g 

Shall ever appear : 

He may in his works 

Most justly rejoice : 

Let earth pay him homage 

By trembling with fear, 

While men sing his praises 

And bow to his voice. 

Triumphant to him 
My song will I raise» 
I'll glory in him 
While life shall remain : 
The life he has given 
I'll spend in his praise, 
Nor will he my service. 
Though worthless, disdain. 

The hopes of the proud 

In terrors expire ; 

The souls that transgress 

Shall perish with shame ; 

But as for my spirit. 

Let it still desire, 

And sing with the faithful, 

** Praise ye the Lord's name." 
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(8-58.) 

g O PSAisE ye the Lord, 

Prepare yoiir glad voice 
His praise in the great 
Assembly to sing : 
In Christ the Redeemer 
Let Israel rejoice, 
And children of Sion 
Be glad in their King. 

Let them his great name 
Extol in their songs ; 
With well tuned hearts 
His praises express, 
Who listens with pleasure 
To hear their glad tongues, 
And waits with salvation 
The humble to bless. 

With glory adom'd, 
His people shall sing 
To God, who their heads 
With safety doth shield ; 
Such honour and triumph 
His favour shall bring : 
O therefore for ever 
All praise to him yield. 



(8. M.) 

Whbn overwhelm'd with grief, 'T 

My heart within me dies ; 
Helpless, and far from all relief, 
To Heav'n I lift mine eyes. 

O lead me to the rock 
That's high above my head ; 
And make the covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 

Within thy presence, Lord, 
For ever I'll abide ; 
Thou art the tow'r of my defence, 
The refuge where I hide. 

My lot is cast with those 
That fear thy holy Name ; 
Eternal life is their reward : 
O grant to me the same. 



(s. M.) 

Q Behold the morning liiin 
Begins his glorious way ; 
His beams through all the nations run. 
And light and life convey. 

But, Lord, thy word supplies 
A brighter, holier light ; 
It trains the simple to be wise. 
And gives the blind their sight. 

How perfect is thy word ! 
Thy judgments, too, how just ! 
To thy unfailing promise. Lord, 
May men securely trust. 

While with my heart and tongue 
I spread thy praise abroad ; 
Accept the worship and the song, 
My Saviour, and my God ! 



^■.. 



(S. M.) 

Mine eyes and my desire Q 

Are ever to the Lord ; 
I love to plead his promises. 
And rest upon his word. 

O lead me in thy truth ; 
Instruct me in thy law ; 
Thou God of my salvation, still 
To thee my footsteps draw. 

Preserve my soul from death. 
Nor put my hope to shame ; 
For I have plac'd my only trust 
In thine almighty name. 

With humble faith I wait 
To see thy face again ; 
O be it ne'er of Israel said, 
" He sought the Lord in vain." 



(S. M.) 

1 fk Thy mercies and thy love, 
O Lord, recall to mind ; 
And graciously continue still. 
As Thou wert ever, kind. 



Let all my youthful crimes 
Be blotted out by Thee ; 
And, for thy wondrous goodness* sake. 
In mercy think on me. 

His mercy and his truth 
The righteous Lord displays. 
In bringing wand' ring sinners home, 
And teaching them his ways. 

He those in judgment guides. 
Who his direction seek ; 
And in his sacred paths shall lead 
The humble and the meek. 



(S. M.) 



FBAisE the Lord, my soul I 
His grace to thee proclaim, 
And all that is within me join 
To praise his holy Name. 

O praise the Lord, my soul ! 
His mercies bear in mind ; 
Forget not all his benefits : 
The Lord to thee is kind. 



He will not always chide ; 
He will with patience wait : 
His wrath is ever slow to rise, 
And ready to abate. 

He pardons all thy sins ; 

Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He healeth thy infirmities, 

And ransoms thee from death. 
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(s. M.) 

Fob all thy saints, O Lord, 
Who strove in thee to live, 
Who follow* d Thee, obey'd, adored. 
Our grateful hymn receive. 

For all thy saints, O Lord, 
Accept our thankful cry. 
Who counted Thee their great reward. 
And strove in Thee to die. 

They all, in life and death. 

With Thee, their Lord, in view. 

Learn' d from thy Holy Spirit's breath 
To suffer and to do. 

For this Thy name we bless. 
And humbly pray that we 
May follow them in holiness, 
And live and die in Thee. 



The Church tupplicating Help, (l. M.) 

O Isbael's Shepherd, Joseph's guide, 1 

Our humble prayers vouchsafe to hear ; 

Thou, that on cherubim didst ride. 
Again in solemn state appear. 

To thee, O God of hosts, we pray ; 

Thy wonted goodness. Lord, renew : 
From heaven, thy throne, thy church survey. 

And her sad state with pity view. 

Behold the vineyard made by thee. 

Which thy right hand did guard so long ; 

And keep that branch from danger free. 
Which for thyself thou mad'st so strong. 

Turn us again, O Lord : do thou 

The brightness of thy face display ; 
And all the ills we suffer now» 

Like scattered clouds shall pass away. 



c 
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For God^a Blessing on brotherly Union, (l. H. 

OuB souls shall magnify the Lord ; 

In him our spirits shall rejoice ; 
Assemhled here with glad accord. 

We'll praise him with our heart and voice. 

The poor are his peculiar care ; 

To them his promises are sure ; 
His gifts the poor in spirit share ; 

O may we thus he always poor. 

God of our hope, to thee we how ; 

Thou art our refuge in distress ; 
The hushand of the widow thou ; 

The father of the fatherless. 

May we the Christian law fulfil, 
To hear each other's burdens here ; 

And thus unite to do thy will, 
With perfect love, and holy fear. 



(l. m.) 

With one consent let all the earth XO 

To God their cheerful voices raise, 
Glad homage pay with awful mirth, 

And sing before him songs of praise. 

Convinc'd that he is God alone, 

From whom both we and all proceed ; 

We, whom he chooses for his own. 
The flock that he vouchsafes to feed. 

O enter then his temple gate. 

Thence to his courts devoutly press. 

And still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And still his name with prabes bless. 

For he 's the Lord, supremely good ; 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth, which always firmly stood. 

To endless ages shall endure. 



(l. m.) 

1 g All people that on earth do dwell, 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell ; 
Come ye before him and rejoice. 

The Lord, ye know, is God indeed ; 

Without our aid he did us make : 
We are his flock, he doth us feed. 

And for his sheep he doth us take. 

O enter then his gates with praise. 
Approach with joy his courts unto : 

Praise, laud, and bless his name always. 
For it is seemly so to do. 

For why ? the Lord our God is good. 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times flrmly stood. 

And shall from age to age endure. 



Dewfted Love to the Church in her Affliction, (l. M.) 

When Israel sat by Babel's stream, I 'T 

Their harps were on the willows hung ; 

Of Sion was their mournful dream, 
Sad were their tears, their harps unstrung. 

With taunting scorn their haughty foes 
Taught them what fate to slaves belongs ; 

Proud in their power, they mock their woes, 
And asked for Sion's sacred songs. 

For Sion's songs ? ah ! thought abhorred ! 

How, Salem, could they sing of thee, 
Or tell the praises of the Lord, 

While in their sad captivity ? 

O Sion ! to remember thee 

Shall ever be thy sons' employ ; 
"thy woes their heaviest grief shall be, 

Thy happiness their highest joy. 
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For Deliverance from our Enemies. (l. M 

1 Q Blest be the Lord, our strength and shield, 
Amid the dangers of the field ; 
Whose power prepares us for the fight. 
And arms us with resistless might. 

Still, Lord, thy presence interpose, 
And save us from our threatening foes ; 
Our efforts bless, our strength increase. 
And crown the land with joy and peace. 

Then shall the fold its thousands yield. 
And oxen till the fruitful field ; 
No more shall captives mourn their chain. 
Nor want nor wretchedness complain. 

O happy people ! favor'd state ! 
On whom such ample blessings wait : 
Thrice blest, who on the Lord depend, 
Their God, their guardian, and their friend. 



Prayer for Purity. (Luke xvii. 12—14.) (c. M.) 

LoBD, teach us how to pray aright, \Q 

With reVrence, and with fear ; 
Though dust and ashes in thy sight. 

We may, we must draw near. 

God of all grace, we come to thee 

■With humble, contrite hearts ; 
Give, what thine eye delights to see, 

Truth in the inward parts : 

Faith in the only sacrifice 

That can for sin atone ; 
To rest our hope, and fix our eyes 

On Christ, and Christ alone. 

With deep humility we pray. 

And own our grievous sin : 
O God of grace, thy power display, 

And make us pure within. 



(C. M.) 

OQ To celebrate thy praise, O Lord, 
I ma my heart prepare ; 
To all the list'ning world thy works, 
Thy wondrous works, declare. 

The thought of them shall to my soul 

Exalted pleasure bring ; 
Whilst to thy Name, O Thou Most High, 

Triumphant praise I sing. 

All those who have his goodness proved, 
Will in his truth confide ; 
- Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man 
That on his help relied. 

Sing praises, therefore, to the Lord, 

From Sion, his abode ; 
Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 

Confess no other God. 



(c. m) 

God's perfect law converts the soul, 0| 

Reclaims from false desires ; 
With sacred wisdom his sure word 

The ignorant inspires. 

The statutes of the Lord are just. 

And bring sincere delight ; 
His pure commands, in search of truth. 

Assist the feeblest sight. 

Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 

Dominion have o'er me ; 
That, by thy grace preserved, I may 

The great transgression flee. 

So shall my prayer and praises be 

With thy acceptance blest ; 
And I, secure on thy defence. 

My strength and Saviour, rest. 
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Past Mercies a Source of Comfort, (c. M.) 

Will God for ever cast us off; 

His love return no more ? 
His promise, will it never give 

Its comfort as before ? 

Can his abundant love forget 

Its wonted aids to bring ? 
Has he in wrath shut up and seal'd 

His mercy's healing spring ? 

I'll call to mind his works of old, 

The wonders of his might ; 
On them my heart shall meditate ; 

Them shall my tongue recite. 

Thy people. Lord, long since have thee 

A God of wonders found : 
Long since hast thou thy chosen seed 
With strong deliv'rance crown'd. 



(C. M.) 

O LoBD, the Saviour and defence OQ 

Of us thy chosen race, 
From age to age Thou still hast been 

Our sure abiding-place. 

Thou tumest man, O Lord, to dust. 

Of which he first was made ; 
And when Thou speak' st the word, " Return," 

'Tis instantly obey'd. 

For in thy sight a thousand years 

Are like a day that's past. 
Or like a watch in dead of night. 

Whose hours unminded waste. 

So teach us. Lord, th' uncertain sum 

Of our short days to mind. 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 

May ever be inclined. 



(cm.) 

OA Gbeat is the Lord, and greatly praised. 
His greatness hath no bound ; 
Age shall to age thy works declare. 
And mighty deeds resound. 

The Lord the weak and failing feet 
Doth by his grace sustain ; 

And those that human frailty bows. 
He raises up again. 

The eyes of all thy bounty wait. 
Thou givest them their food ; 

And from thy open'd hand each thing 
That lives is filled with good. 

The Lord is righteous in his ways, 

His works are holy all ; 
And nigh is He to all whose lips 

On Him sincerely call. 

My mouth the praises of the Lord 
Shall to the world proclaim ; 

And let all flesh for ever bless 
And magnify his name. 



(c. M.) 

How blest is he who ne'er consents 

By ill advice to walk ; 
Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sits 

Where men profanely talk. 

But makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by day. 

And meditates by night. 

Like some fair tree, which, fed by streams, 

With timely fruit does bend. 
He still shall flourish, and success 

All his designs attend. 

For God approves the just man's ways. 

To happiness they tend ; 
But sinners, and the paths they tread. 

Shall both in ruin end. 
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(C. M.) 

O A LoBD, hear the voice of my complaint. 
Accept my secret prayer ; 
To Thee alone, my King, my God, 
Will I for help repair. 

Thou in the mom my voice shalt hear ; 

And with the dawning day 
To Thee devoutly I'll look up. 

To Thee devoutly pray. 

Conduct me by thy righteous laws. 

For watchful is my foe ; 
Therefore, O Lord, make plain the way 

Wherein I ought to go. 

To righteous men the righteous Lord 

His blessing will extend, 
And with his favour all his saints. 

As with a shield, defend. 



(cm.) 

The Lord Himself, the mighty Lord, Oy 

Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 
The Shepherd, by whose constant care 

My wants are all supplied. 

In tender grass He makes me feed. 

And gently there repose ; 
Then leads me to cool shades, and where 

Refreshing water flows. 

He does my wand' ring soul reclaim. 

And, to his endless praise, 
Instruct with humble zeal to walk 

In his most righteous ways. 

I pass the gloomy vale of death. 

From fear and danger free ; 
For there his aiding rod and staff 

Defend and comfort me. 



(cm.) 

2§ This spacious earth is all the Lord's, 
The Lord's her fulness is ; 
The world, and they that dwell therein, 
By sovereign right are his. 

He framed and fix'd it on the seas. 

And his Almighty hand 
Upon inconstant floods has made 

The stable fabric stand. 

But for Himself the Lord of all 

One chosen seat design' d ; 
O who shall to that sacred hill 

Desired admittance And ? 

The man whose hands and heart are pure, 
Whose thoughts from pride are free ; 

Who honest poverty prefers 
To gainful perjury. 

This, this is He, on whom the Lord 
Shall shower his blessings dpwn. 

Whom God his Saviour shall vouchsafe 
With righteousness to crown. 



Co9\/idence in God, (c. M.) 

Wh£k hosts of enemies assail, 4\q 

I seek thy face, O Lord ; "^^ 

And though they say my help must fail, 
I trust thy faithful word. 

For thou, my God, art ever nigh, 

And wilt protect me still ; 
Thy gracious ear hath heard my cry, 

From thine eternal hill. 

I laid me down and slept ; thy hand 

Preserv'd me through the night ; 
I woke again when thy command 

Restored the morning light. 

I will not fear ten thousand foes ; 

They cannot injure me : 
Salvation still shall compass those, 

Who put their trust in thee. 
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The BlessedneM of the Obedient. (c. M.' 

oU How blest are they, whose hearts sincere, 
God's perfect laws obey ; 
Whose cautious steps with holy fear 
Pursue the heav'nly way. 

Their minds, by sacred wisdom led, 

No secret guile approve ; 
With holy joy his paths they tread, 

Directed by his love. 

O that our ways were formed aright. 

And guided by thy will ; 
Till all our best desires unite 

Thy statutes to fulfil ! 

Then shall each anxious fear depart. 
Nor shame my face overspread, 

When all thy precepts guide my heart, 
By holy influence led. 



Exhortation to Praise and Obedience, (cM.) 

All ye that fear him, prabe the Lord ; Ol 

His sacred name adore ; 
And ye his chosen Israel, 

Praise him for evermore. 



Let all the glad converted world 

To hun their homage pay ; 
And scattered nations of the earth 

One sovereign Lord ohey. 

With hnmhle worship to his throne 

Let all for aid resort ; 
That power, which first their being gave. 

Alone can give support. 

Let them, O Lord, thy truth declare. 
And shew thy righteousness ; 

That children, yet unborn, may learn 
Thy glory to confess. 



Condeteenaion of the Ahntghty, (c. M. 

32 O LoBD, to whom all creatures bow, 
Within this earthly frame ; 
Throughout the world how great art thou ! 
How glorious is thy name ! 

When heaven, thy beauteous work on high, 

Employs my wondrous sight ; 
The moon that nightly rules the sky, 

With stars of feebler light: 

Lord, what is man, that thou shouldst love 

To keep him in thy mind ? 
Or son of man, that thou shouldst prove 

To him so wondrous kind ? 

O Thou, to whom all creatures bow. 

Within this earthly frame ; 
Through all the world how great art thou ! 

How glorious is thy name I 



A Citizen of Sion, (c. M.) 

LoBD, who's the happy man that may 33 

To thy blest courts repair ; 
Not stranger-like to visit them. 

But to inhabit there ? 



The man who walks in pious ways. 
And works with righteous hands ; 

Who trusts his Maker's promises. 
And follows his commands : 

Who speaks the meaning of his heart. 
Nor slanders with his tongue ; 

Who scarce believes an ill report. 
To do his neighbour wrong. 

This is the man, who, rais'd from death. 
Shall reach that high abode, 

Where all the spirits of the just 
Are perfect with their God. 



The Instruction of Youth our Duty, (c. M. 

^A. Let children hear the mighty deeds 
Which God performed of old, 
Which in our early years we saw, 
And which our fathers told. 



He bids us make his glories known. 
His works of power and grace ; 

And we'll convey his wonders down 
To ev'ry rising race. 

We will not hide them from our sons ; 

Our offspring shall be taught 
The praises of the Lord, whose strength 

Hath works of wonder wrought. 

We'll teach them that in God alone 
Their hope securely stands ; 

That they may ne'er forget his works. 
But practise his commands. 



Go^8 infinite and eternal Mqfeety, (c.M.) 

Thee I'll extol, my Qod and King, 30 

Thine endless praise proclaim ; 
To thee my daily tribute bring, 

And ever bless thy name. 

For thou art great, supremely great. 

And highly to be prais'd ; 
Thy majesty, with boundless height. 

Above our thought is rais'd. 

Ages to ages shall proclaim 

Thy deeds of truth and might ; 
And men shall praise thy glorious name. 

And in thy love delight. 

Thine is an everlasting throne. 

And thy dominion sure ; 
The saints shall make thy glories known. 

And let the earth adore. 



God the Ouardian of hu SainU, (c. 

OD Fbom Sion's hill my help descends ; 

To God I lift mine eyes ; 
My strength on him alone depends 
Who form'd the earth and skies. 

He, ever watchful, ever nigh, 
Forbids my foot to slide ; 

Nor sleep, nor slumber, seals the eye 
Of Israel's guard and guide. 

He, on my side, array'd in might. 
His shield shall o'er me spread ; 

Nor Sim by day, nor moon by nighi. 
Shall hurt my favor'd head. 

Safe shall I go, and safe return. 
While he my life defends. 

Whose eyes my ev*ry step discern. 
Whose mercy never ends. 



MoBKiKG Hymn. (l. m.) 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun, ^T 

Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Let us, O Lord ! thus timely rise, 
To pay our morning sacrifice. 

Redeem our misspent moments past, 
And live this day as if the last ; 
Our talents to improve take care ; 
For the great day ourselves prepare. 

Let all our converse be sincere. 

Our conscience as the noon-day clear ; 

For God's all-seeing eye surveys, 

Our secret thoughts, our works, and ways. 

Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part ; 
Who all night long unwearied sing. 
High glory to th' Eternal King ! 
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The Christian Character meek and forgiving, 
(Rom. xii. 21.) (l. H 

QQ The holy gospel we profess. 

Is truth and mercy, peace and love ; 
Such, let our hearts and lives express. 
Such let our conversation prove. 

Whene'er the angry passions rise, 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to sti 

To Jesus let us lift our eyes. 

Bright pattern of the Christian life ! 

Dispensing good where'er he came. 
The labor of his life was love : 

If then we love the Saviour's name. 
That love let our obedience prove. 

But ah ! how blind, how weak we are ; 

How frail ! how apt to turn aside ! 
Lord, we depend upon thy care, 

And seek thy Spirit for our guide. 



Uerey and Grace in Christ. (Matt. xi. 2—10.) (l. M.) 

Savioub, is thy promise fled ? OQ 

No longer will thy grace endure 
To heal the sick, and raise the dead, 

And preach thy gospel to the poor ? 

Come, Jesus, come ; return again ; 

With brighter beams thy servants bless. 
Who long to hail thy perfect reign. 

And share thy kingdom's happiness. 

Come, Saviour, come ; and, as of yore 
The prophet went to clear thy way, 

A harbinger thy feet before, 
A dawning to thy brighter day : 

So, ere again we see thy face. 
Our hearts of stone for truth prepare ; 

Fill eVry soul with heav'nly grace. 
Then come and reap thy hajrvest there. 



(l. m.) 

The BUninga of the Righteous, (Isaiah xxvL l->4.) 

^Q YouB hearts and tongues, ye saints, employ, 
To hymn the praises of your God ; 
Sing the vast blessings you enjoy, — 
The purchase of a Saviour's blood. 

Salvation for defence is given ; 

God is your everlasting stay ; 
Your blessing is the peace of heaven ; 

And holiness your shining way. 

The fear of death, the citrse of sin. 

Shall vex your ransom' d souls no more ; 

For God's good Spirit works within. 
With Ught, and purity, and power. 

Soft as the dew shall grace descend, 
Your drooping spirits to sustain ; 

And when your mortal life shall end, 

You'll wake to bliss with Christ to reign. 



(l. m.) 

Love to God and the Brethren. (1 John iii 14—18.) 

Awake our zeal, awake our love, ^2[ 

To serve the Saviour here below. 
In works which perfect saints above, 

And holy angels, cannot do. 

Awake our charity, to feed 

The hungry souls, and clothe the poor : 
In heaven are found no sons of need ; 

There all these duties are no more. 

God, by whose grace alone we live. 

Commits the needy to our care ; 
And shall we of his love receive. 

And yet reject a brother's prayer ? 

Shall we in worldly goods abound. 
Yet nothing from our store impart ? 

How can the love of God be found 
Within a cold and selfish heart ? 
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Trutt aH4 Obedience. (1 Sam. xiii. 8—14.) (l. M 

Be with us, Lord, where'er we go ; 
O teach us what we ought to do ; 
Suggest whatever we think or say, 
And keep us in the narrow way. 

O let us not with foolish pride 
In our own righteousness confide ; 
But make us all our weakness see, 
And feel our strength deriy'd from thee. 

Assist and teach us how to pray ; 
Incline our nature to obey ; 
What thou abhorrest, let us flee, 
And only love what pleases thee. 

Resigned in all things to thy will, 

May we thy perfect law fulfil ; 

Our thoughts, our cares, our time, our ways, 

Be all devoted to thy praise ! 



The Love of CktUt for Children, (l. M.) 

Iw hymns of joy your voices raise ^O 

To sing the great Redeemer's praise ; 
Yet who, but happy saints above, 
Can tell the riches of his love i 



Prais'd be his name ! that love is shed 
In heaVnly blessings on our head ; 
He calls the yoiing to seek his face, 
And bids them know his wondrous grace. 

The himgry soul his goodness feeds ; 
His feeble flock he gently leads ; 
Deig^ in his arms the young to bear. 
And makes them his peculiar care. 

O gracious Saviour ! to thy side 
These helpless innocents we guide ; 
Let not their footsteps go astray, 
But make them love thy perfect way. 



Confiding in God's gracious Care, (l 

Evening Hymn. 

4.4. Gi-OKY to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings, 
Beneath thine own almighty wings. 

Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill which I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
With joy behold the judgment-day. 

Lord, let my soul for ever share 
The bliss of thy paternal care : 
'Tis heaven on earth, His heav'n above, 
To see thy face, and sing thy love. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heav'nly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 



WaUmg/br ChrUft Commg, (Bom. zy. 12.) (l. M.) 

LoBD, thy Church with longing eyes ^^ 

For thine expected coming waits : 
When will the promised light arise. 

And glory beam from Sion's gates ? 

Extend thy reign o'er eVry land ; 

Let Satan from his throne be hurPd ; 
All nations bow to thy command. 

And grace revive a dying world. 

Do thou, O Lord, our hearts renew, 
Our soids with heaVnly wisdom bless ; 

Man's rooted enmity subdue, 

And crown thy gospel with success. 

Teach us in watchfulness and prayer. 

To wait for thine appointed hour ; 
And fit us by thy grace to share 

The triumphs of thy conquering power. 



The Church utUted and hlett in a Mmistry, (l. m.) 

(Eph. iv. 1—16.) 

A^ LoBD, cause thy face on us to sliine ; 
Give us thy peace, and seal us thine ; 
Teach us to prize the means of grace, 
And love thine earthly dwelling-place. 

One is our faith, and one our Lord ; 
One body, spirit, hope, reward : 
May we in one communion be, 
One with each other, one with thee ! 

Bless all, whose voice salvation brings ; 
Who minister in holy things ; 
Our Bishops, Priests, and Deacons, bless ; 
Clothe them with zeal and righteousness : 

Let many in the judgment day, 

Tum'd from the error of their way. 

Their hope, their joy, their crown, appear : — 

Save those who preach, and those who hear. 



The Sabbath a ForeiasU &f Hmvm. (l. M.) 

Loud of the Sabbath, hear us pray, ^'^ 

In this thy house, on this thy day ; 
And may our grateful sougs arise, 
A pure, accepted sacrifice. 

Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above : 
Oh may our souls that rest attain, 
For ever safe from sin and pain ! 

In that blest kingdom we shall be 
From eVry mortal trouble free ; 
No sighs shall mingle with the song, 
Which there resounds from ev'ry tongue. 

No vexing thoughts, no raging foes. 
No cares shall break the blest repose ; 
No setting sun, no waning moon. 
But cloudless, calm, eternal noon. 



The MmiHei'9 Strength, Office, and Reward, (l. K.) 

±0 PoTTB down thy Spirit from on high ; 

Lord, thine appointed servants bless ; 
Thy promised power to each supply, 

And clothe thy priests with righteousness. 

Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart, 
Firmness and meekness from above. 

To bear thy people in their heart. 

And love the souls whom thou dost love : 

To watch, and pray, and never faint ; 

By day and night their guard to keep ; 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint. 

Protect thy lambs, and feed thy sheep. 

And, when their work is finish'd here. 
Let them in hope their charge resign ; 

Before the throne with joy appear. 
And there with endless glory shine. 



For the Convernon ofiht Jews, (3rd Collect) (l. M.) 

WHY should Israel's sons, once blest, ^Q 

Still roam the scorning world around ; 

Disowned of heav'n, by man opprest, 
Outcasts from Sion's hallow'd ground ! 

Qod of Israel ! rend in twain 
The veil which hides their Shiloh's light ; 

The sever'd olive branch again 
To its own parent stock unite. 

While Judah views his birthright gone. 
With contrite shame his bosom move 

The Saviour he denied, to own ; 
The Lord he crucified, to love. 

Haste, glorious day, expected long. 
When Jew and Greek one prayer shall raise ; 

With eager feet one temple throng ; 
One God with mutual rapture praise. 
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Walking in Holiness, (1 Thess. y. 23.) (l. 

Kfi O God of holiness and grace, 

How blest are they, and only they, 
Who love thy sacred paths to trace. 
And strive thy precepts to obey. 

Thy law is written in their hearts ; 

Thy service is their blest employ ; 
The Holy Ghost their strength imparts. 

And fills their souls with peace and joy. 

Father ! we plead that gracious name, 
For we are thine, with all our powers ; 

Thy children's place we humbly claim ; 
O let their blessedness be ours ! 

By all thy love, that wondrous love 
Which gave thy- Son for us to die. 

Help us to live for things above ; 

Lead us, through him, to joys on high. 



(7-8.) 

Jesus Chbist is risen to-day, f^"! 

HaUelujah ! ^■■■ 

Our triumphant holy day ; 

HaUelujah ! 
Who did once, upon the cross, 

HaUelujah ! 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

HaUelujah ! 

Hymns of praise then let us sing 

HaUelujah ! 
Unto Christ our heayenly King ; 

HaUelujah 
Who endured the cross and grave, 

HaUelujah ! 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

HaUelujah! 

But the pains whicluhe endured 

HaUelujah ! 

Our salvation have procured ; 

HaUelujah I 

Now ahove the sky he's King, 

HaUelujah ! 
Where the angels ever sing 

HaUelujah ! 
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(7-S.) 

^^ Hail ! the day that sees Him rise, 

HaUelujah ! 
Glorious to his native skies ! 

Hallelujah ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 

HaUelujah ! 
Enters now the highest heaven. 

HaUelujah ! 

There the glorious triumph waits — 

HaUelujah ! 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 

HaUelujah ! 
Christ has vanquish'd death and sin, 

HaUelujah ! 
Take the King of Glory in. 

HaUelujah ! 

Lo ! the heaven lis Lord receives ! 

HaUelujah ! 
Yet he loves the earth he leaves ; 

HaUelujah ! 
Though returning to his throne, 

HaUelujah ! 
StUl he caUs mankind his own. 

HaUelujah ! 



(7-8.) 

Sayioub ! whom our hearts adore ; ^o 

Mighty, everlasting God ! ^^ 

Come with majesty and power ; 
Take the purchase of thy blood. 

Joyful anthems we begin ; 

Songs of triumph raise to thee ; 
Thou hast conquer'd death and sin ; 

Thou hast set the captives free. 

Glorious Victor 1 strong to save ; 

Full deliVrance thou hast given : 
Vain the terrors of the grave ; 

Through the flood we pass to heaven. 

Sing, ye ransom'd of the Lord, 

Rais'd by him to thrones above ; 
Angels, join with glad accord ; 

Sing the triimiphs" of his love. 
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(?-S.) 

^A Brethren, let as join and bless, 

Christ, the Lord oui righteoaaaesfl ; 
Let our praise to him be gii^n, 
H^h at Ood's right hand in heav'n 

Thee tlie angels ceaseless sing ; 
Thee we praise, our Priest and Kis^ 
Worthy is thy name of praise. 
Full of glory, ftill of grace. 

Thou hast the glad tidings brought 
Of salvation by thee wrought ; 
Wrought to set thy people free ; 
Wrought to bring our souls to thee. 

May we follow and adore 
Thee, our Sayiour, more and more; 
Guide and bless us with thy love. 
Till we join thy sointA above. 



(7-8.) 

Opt in danger, oft in woe, ^K 

Onward, Christians, onward go ; 
Bear the toil, maintain the strife. 
Strengthened with the bread of life. 

Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March in heavenly armour clad ;. 
Fight, nor think the battle, long. 
Soon shall yict'ry wake your song. 

Let not sorrow dim your eye ; 
Soon shall eVry tear be dry ; 
Let not fear your course impede ; 
Great your strength, if great your need. 

Onward, then, to glory move ; 
More than conqu'rors ye shall prove ; 
Though oppos'd by many a foe> 
Christian soldiers, onward go ! 



(7-S.) 

QQ Habk ! the herald angels sing — 
" Glory to the new-bom King ; 
Peace on earth and mercy mild ; 
God and sinners reconciled." 

Joyful, all ye nations rise ; 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With th' angelic host proclaim — 
'' Christ is bom in Bethlehem." 

Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Hail ! incarnate Deity I 
Pleased, as man, with men to dwell, 
Jesus, great Immanuel ! 

Ris'n with healing in his wings. 
Light and life to all He brings. 
Hail ! the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Hail ! the heaven-bom Prince of Peace ! 



(8-7-4.) 

Mighty Qod ! while angels bless thee, fW 

May a mortal sing thy name ! 
Lord of men, as well as angels. 

Earth and heaven thy love proclaim. 
Hallehijah! Amen. 

Brightness of the Father's glory ! 

Should thy praise unuttered lie ? 
Cease, my tongue, the guilty silence ; 

Sing the Lord who came to die : 
Hallelujah! Amen. 

From the highest throne of glory. 

To the Cross of deepest woe. 
All to ransom guilty captives ; — 

Flow, my praise, for ever flow. 
HaUelujah! Amen. 

Joid, ye ransom' d, to adore him ; 

Lift your hearts and songs above : 
Angels swell the sacred chorus. 

Join to sing the Saviour's love ! 
Hallelujah! Amen. 



(8-7-4.) 

p^fs Holt Ghost, dispel our sadness, 
^^ Pierce the clouds of nature's night : 

Come, thou source of joy and gladness. 
Breathe thy life, and spread thy light: 

Raise us sinners 
From the poVr of sin and death. 

Hear, oh ! hear our supplication. 
Blessed Spirit ! Qod of peace ! 

Rest upon this congregation. 

Grant us all thy plenteous grace : 

May we ever 
Feel and own thy heav'nly sway. 

Author of our new creation. 

Bid us all thine influence prove ; 

Make our souls thy habitation ; 
Shed abroad the Saviour's love : 

Heav'nly Teacher ! 
Guide and bless us all our days. 



(8-7-4.) 

LoSB, dismiss us with thy blessing ; ACQ 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace : 

Let us, each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace. 

O refresh us, 
TraVlling through this wilderness. 

Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For thy gospel's joyful soimd : 
May the fruits of thy salvation 

Li our hearts and lives abound ! 
May thy presence 

With us evermore be found ! 

So whene'er the signal 's g^ven, 

tJs from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven. 

Glad the summons to obey. 
May we ever 

Reign with Christ in endless day ! 



(8-7-4.) 

60 Why those fears ? behold, 'tis Jesus 

Holds the helm, and guides the ship ; 
Spread the sails, and catch the breezes 
Sent to waft us through the deep. 

To the regions 
Where the mourners cease to weep. 

Could we stay where death was hov'ring ? 

Could we rest on such a shore ? 
No, the awfiil truth discovering. 

We could linger there no more : 
We forsake it. 

Leaving all we loVd before. 

Though the shore we hope to land on 

Only by report is known, 
Yet we freely all abandon. 

Led by that report alone ; 
And with Jesus 

Through the trackless deep move on. 

Led by that, we brave the ocean ; 

Led by that, the storms defy : 
Calm amidst tumultuous motion. 

Knowing that our Lord is nigh. 
Waves obey him, 

And the storms before him fly. 



(8-7-4.) 

Guide us, O thou great Jehovah ! ^ J^ 

Pilgrims through this barren land ; 

We are weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold us with thy poVrful hand. 

Bread of heaven ! 
Feed us, till we want no more. 

Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing streams do flow ; 

Let the fiery, cloudy Pillar 

Lead us all our journey through : 

Strong Deliverer ! 
Be Thou still our strength and shield. 

When we tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid our anxious fears subside : 
Thou who art of Death the victor. 

Land us safe on Canaan's side ! , 
Songs of praises 

We will ever gjive to Thee. 
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(8-7-4.) 

^2 ^^ ^^ monntain-topa appearing, 
Lo ! the sacred Herald standt I 
Welcmie news to Sion bearing- 
Sion long in hostile lands. 

Mourning captive I 
Ood himself will loose thy bands. 

Has thy night been long and moomi 
All thy ftiends nnfaithfiil proVd ? 

Have thy foes been proud and scorn 
By thy sighs and tears Tinmov'd ? 

Cease thy mourning, 
Sion still b well belov'd. 

Lo ! thy sun is ris'n in glory ! 

Qod himself appeals thy Friend, 
All thy foes shall flee before thee. 

Here their boasts and triumphs ei 
Oreat detiv'iance 

Sion's King vouchsafes to send. 

Enemies no more shall trouble. 
All thy warfare now is past : 

For thy shame Ihon shalt have donb 
Days of peace are come at last. 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 



The BlesHnfft ofPmitme$, (l.. M.) 

He's blest whose sins have pardon gain'd, ^3 

No more in judgment to appear ; 
Whose guilt remission hath obtained. 

And whose repentance is sincere. 

ResolVd to hide my sin no more, 
I pour'd my prayer, O Lord, to thee ; 

And humbly did thy grace implore, 
That mercy might be shewn to me. 

For this the just, by fervent prayer, 

Shall seek thee, while thou ma/st be found; 

Thine eye shall guide th^n in thy fear ; 
Thy blessing all their steps surround. 

Rejoice in God, ye just, rejoice, 

And songs of holy triimiph sing ; 
Let ev*ry heart, and eVry yoice. 

To God its thankful tribute bring. 



Obedience better than Sacrifice, (l. 

Q^ I WAITED meekly for the Lord, 

Till he vouchsaf 'd a kind reply : 
He did his gracious ear afford. 
And heard from heaven my humble cry. 

How shall my grateful heart recount 

The works, O God, which thou hast wroui 

The treasures of thy love surmount 

The power of numbers, speech, and thoug 

I know that thou hast not desir'd 

Offerings and sacrifice alone ; 
Nor blood of guiltless beasts required 

For man's trangression to atone. 

O help me, therefore, to fulfil 

The sacred truth thy words impart ! 

Make me to love thy perfect will. 
And write thy law upon my heart. 



Obedience and Trust. (XiulLe T. 4^ 5.) (L* K.) 

Praise waits in Sion, Ix>rd, for thee y QR 

The saints adore thy holy name ; 
Thy creatures bend th' obedient knee> 

And humbly thy protection claim. 

Thy l^and hath rai^'d us 4x)m the dust ; 

The breajtfi pf : life thy Spirit gave ; 
Where, but in thee, can mortals trust? 

Who, but our Qodi hath power to save? 

Eternal So'tprce of tmth and light, 

To thee we look, on thee we call ; 
Lord, we are nothing in thy sights 

Bi;t thou to lis art all in all. 

O grant that hence our hopes may nse 

With.warmer, purer, brighter ray ; 
Till thou shalt bless our longing eyes 

With^ the light pf perfect day. 
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Ooi our Btip in TnmiU, (Jodgea It. 3.) 

GCt Qao of OUT life, to thee we call ; 
O Saviour, at thy feet we fall ; 
When dangers rise, and foes prenul 
Leave not our fearAil hearts to laO. 



To whom should trembling sinners I 
Friend of the friendless, but to thee 
Whose mercy is for ever sure, 
To save the weak, and bless the poo 

Did ever mourner plead with tliee. 
And thou reject bis humble plea ? 
Does not thy promise yet remain- 
That none shall seek thy face in vaii 

Yea, Lord, the poor and helpless sh 
Thy kind regard, and constant care ; 
And surely shall his hopes succeed. 
For whom the Saviour deigns to pie 



The Mqfesty of God's Kingdom. {^' ^') 

Jehoyah reigns, exalted high /^ijr 

O'er all the earth, o'er all the sky : • 

Though clouds and darkness veil his feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy-seat. 

O ye that love his holy name. 
Hate eVry work of sin and shame : 
He guards his chosen people well. 
And saves them from the snares of hell. 

Light for the upright man is sown, 
Lnmortal light, and joys unknown ; 
Those glorious seeds shall spring and rise, 
And the bright harvest bless our eyes. 

Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The sacred honors of the Lord ; 
None but the soul that feels his grace 
Can triumph in his holiness. 



Praiiefor GoeTa Goodne$8, (1 S^m. ii. 1—10.) (l. H 

6 A Sweet is the work, my God, my king ! 
^ To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing ; 

To show thy love with morning light ; 

And talk of all thy truth at night. 

Sweet is thy day of sacred seat ; 
Let no vain thoughts disturb my breast; 
O may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David's harp of solemn sound ! 

My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless his works and bless his word;; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine ! 

Lord, I would love thy courts below ; 
And, when thy heav'nly rest I kiiow. 
Thy praise shall all my powers employ, 
In that eternal wqrld of joy. 



(C. M.) 

How long wilt Thou forget me. Lord ? f^(k 

Must I for ever mourn ? 
How long wilt Thou withdraw from me, 

O ! never to return ? 



How long shall anxious thoughts my soul, 

And grief my heart oppress ? 
How long my enemies insult, 

And I have no redress ?. 

O hear, and to my longing eyes 

Restore thy wonted light ; 
And suddenly, or I shall sleep 

In everlasting night. 

Then shall my song, with praise inspired 

To Thee, my God, ascend ; 
Who to thy servant in distress 

Such bounty didst extend. 



ThirtHnff nfi^ God. (c. 

'T A As pants the hart for oooUng streams, 
When heated in the chase ; 
So longs my soul, O God, for tho^i^ 
And thy refreshing graqe. 

For thee, my Qod, thQ living CknU 
My thirsty soul doth pine ; 

when shall I behold thy fae!e» 
Thou Majesty diyine ! 

1 sigh, with anxious care opprest. 
To think of happier days. 

When with the joyful crowd I went 
To sing glad songs of praise. 

Why art thou troubled, O my soul ? 

His praise I yet shall sing ; 
Hope still in him, who is my Qod, 

My health's eternal spring. 



God^9 FaUhfitlnen and Love, (o. K.) 

O God, out strength, to thee our song, ^\ 

With jojrfol hearts we raise ; 
To thee, our sure defence, belong 

All worship, love, and praise. 

In trouble's dark and stormy hour. 

Thine ear hath heard our prayer ; 
And graciously thine arm of power 

Hath saVd us from despair. 

And thou, O ever gracious Lord, 

Wilt keep thy promise dtill ; 
If meekly we receive thy word. 

And sinve to do thy will. 



So shall thy choicest gifts, O Lord, 
Thy faithful people bless ; 

For them shall earth its stores afford. 
And heaven its happiness. 



Children 9§eking a Bleanng, (c. M 

'TO LoBD, no forbidding voice is here 
To keep us from thy feet ; 
But christian friends invite us near. 
Thy gracious call to meet. 

O teach and help us to improve 
The means by mercy given ; 

To fill our hearts with truth and love. 
And lead our steps to heaven. 

Though we are feeble, thou, O Lord, 
Will keep us with thy might ; 

Though we are dark, thy heav'nly word 
Can fill the mind with light. 

O look on those, whose kind concern 
Would lead us to thy rest ; 

And with a blessing. Lord, return 
Their gifts to ev'ry breast. 



the BxeeUenee of the Sanctuary, (o. M.) 

O God of hosts ! the mighty Lord, TQ 

How lovely is the place 
Whefe thou, enthroned in glory, shew'st 

The brightness of thy face. 

My longing soul hath great desire 

To view thy blest abode ; 
My heart and flesh cry out with joy 

For thee, the living God. 

O Lord of hosts, how blest are they, 

Who to thy courts repair ; 
Who in thy temple love to dwell. 

And sing thy praises there. 

Thrice happy they, my God and King, 

Whose hopes on thee are stayed ; 
Who long to tread the sacred ways 

That to thy dwelling lead. 
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(cm.) 

Recanciliation with God a Source of Joy, (Isaiali xli.'27. 

T^ High let us swell our tuneful notes, 
And join th' angelic throng ; 
For angels no such love have known 
To wake their grateful song. 

Goodwill to sinful man is^shewn, 
And peace on earth is given ; 

For lo ! th' incarnate Saviour comes, 
With light and life from heaven. 

Justice and grace in sweet accord 

His rising beams addm ; 
Let heaven and earth in concert sing, — 

" The promised child is bom." 

O may we reach those blissful realms, 
Where Christ exalted reigns ; 

And learn of the celestial choir 
Their own immortal strains ! 



(6-8s.) 
CM the Shepherd of hU People. (John x. 11—16.) 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 'T^ 

And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 

His presence shall my wants supply, 

And guard me with a watchful eye ; 

My noon-day walks he shall attend. 

And all my midnight hours defend. 

When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads. 
My weary, wand'ring steps he leads ; 
Where peacefcd rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy rod and staff shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 



(6-8s.) 
Ripki Impnvemeni of the Sabbath, (Esek. xz« 19, 20.) 

'T^ Gbeat God ! this sacred day of thine 
Demands the soul's collected powers ^ 
May we improve in works divine 

These solemn consecrated hours : 
O may our souls, adoring, own 
The grace that calls us to thy throne ! 

All-seeing God ! before thine eye 
Our secret thoughts and sins appear : 

With trembling awe may we draw nigh, 
And keep our hearts with holy fear : 

And while their wayward course we see, 

Look up for grace and strength to thee. 

The Holy Spirit's aid impart ; 

And may thy word, with life divine. 
Engage the ear, and warm the heart ; 

Then shall the day indeed be thine : 
Then shall our souls, adoring, own 
-The grace that calls us tp thy throne. 



(6-88.) 
Pm^erfor Deliverance in the Judgment. (Matt. zxii. 44.) 

The last loud tniriipet's wondrous sound ^^ 
ShaU wake the nations under ground ; 
Where then, my God, shall I he found ! 
When all shall stand hefore thy throne» 
When thou shalt make their sentence known, 
And all thy righteous judgment own I 

Thou^ who for me didst feel such pain^ 
Whose precious blood the Cross did stain, 
Let not thine agonies be vain ! 
Forget not What my ransom cost. 
Nor let my dear-bought soul be lost. 
In storms of guilty terror tost. 

Give my exalted soul a placd 
Among thy chosen, faithful race. 
The sons of God, and heir£i 6f grace : 
Trembling, before thy throne I bend ; 
My God, my Father, and my I^tiend, 
Do not forsake me in my end' ! 
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Qod^t QttaJtMn and Condeteemion, (6-8b. 

*YA Ye saints and servants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of his name record ; 

His sacred name for ever bless : 
Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams, or setting rays, 

Due praise to his great name address. 

God through the world extends his sway ; 
The regions of eternal day 

But shadows of his glory are : 
With him whose majesty excels, 
Who made the heaven in which he dwells, 

Let no created power compare. 

Though 'tis beneath his state to view 
In highest heaven what angels do, 

Yet he to earth vouchsafes his care : 
He takes the needy from his cell, 
Advancing him in courts to dwell. 

Companion to the greatest there. 



(6-8s.) 
2^ BowOtes of Providence and Grade, (John iri. 11—14.) 

LoBD of earth, of air, and sea ! ^Q 

The hungry ravens cry to thee ; 

On thee thy various creatures call^ 

The common Father, kind to all ; 

Then grant Ihy servants, Lord, we pray, 

Our daily bread firom day to day. 

The lions may with hunger pine. 
But, Lord, thou carest still for thine ; 
Thy bounteous hand with food can bless 
The lone and barren wilderness : 
And thou hast taught our hearts to pray 
For daily bread from day to day. 

And while we travel faint and slow. 
Thy pilgrims through a vale oi woe, 
Do thou thy gracious comfort give, 
By which alone our souls can live : 
And grant thy servants. Lord, we pray, 
The bread of life from day to day. 



SeMnff OotPs Help to Penwere, (6-81 

0/| O OBANT me. Lord, myself to see ; 

Against myself to watch and pray ; 
How weak am I, when left by thee ; 

How frail, how apt to fall away ! 
If but a moment thou withdraw, 
That moment sees me break thy laMr. 

Saviour, the sinner's only trust, 
To thee, with trembling hope I csill ; 

O raise the feeble from the dust. 
And let me never, never fall : 

Let not thy grace be given in vain, 

Nor let me turn to sin again. 

The pure and watchful mind bestow. 
That trembles at the thought of sin ; 

Let me thy full salvation know, 
O Thou who didst the work begin ; 

Preserve me, lest I go astray. 

And prove at length a castaway. 



Prayer for OotTi univertal Domit^on, (s. H.) 

To bless thy chosen race, Q't 

In mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cause the brightness of thy face 
On all thy saints to shine. 

That so thy wondrous way 
May through the world be known ; 
While distant lands their tribute pay. 
And thy salvation own. 

Let all the nations join 
To celebrate thy fame ; 
And let the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious name. 

O let them shout and sing 
With joy and pious mirth ; 
For thou, the righteous judge and king, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 



Ood the Beip of the JbiHrett. (s. 

0(^ Ik deep distress, to God 

I pour'd my care and grief; 

To him I rais'd my moumfol cry, 

And sought from him relief. 

I look'di but found no fnend 
To aid me in distress ; 
All refuge fail'd, and none vouchsaf d 
To pity or redress. 

To God, at length, I cried : 
" Thou, Lord, my refuge art ; 
My portion in the land of life. 
Till life itself depart. 

" Redeem my helpless soul. 
That I may praise thy name ; 
80 shall assembled saints with me 
Thy power and grace proclaim." 



Judgment and Murey, (Gen. xlx. 29.) (s. M.) 

With trembling awe we come^ g^ 

And bow before thy throne ; 
For all our thoughts and secret sins, 
To thee, great God, are known* 

How dreadful is the might 
Of thine avenging hand 1 
The fiery terrors of lihy wrath 
What mortal can withstand I 



As guilty Sodom fell 
Beneath thy righteous doom, 
So flames of ev^lasting d,eath 
Shall all thy foes consume. 

Lord, hear our earnest cry. 
While yet we live to pray ; 
O give us grace to love thy law. 
And strength to keep thy way. 



Justice and Mercy, (2 ^ings, xviii.) \i 

§4t ^ ^^^ almighty Lord ! 

How dreadful is his power ! 
Tremble, thou earth, beneath his word, 
And all ye heavens, adore ! 

Yet, Lord, thy saints appear 
Before thine awful face ; 
And, worshipping with humble fear, 
Adore thy saving grace. 

Thy presence guards their path, 
Whom thou dost love to bless ; 
But they shall know thy fearful wrath. 
Who dare thy Church oppress. 

All glory to the King, 
Who sits enthroned above ! 
The terrors of his might we sing, 
And bless his deeds of love. 



Ikrigt weeping over Jeruialem, (Luke six. 41.) (s. H.) 

Past is her day of grace : Q^ 

Her cup of wrath overflows : 
Yet Jesus views the guilty place, 
And weeps her coming woes. 

" If thou had'st known, e'en thou, 
At least in this thy day. 
The message of thy peace — ^but now 
Thine hour is passed away I" 

And doth the Saviour weep 
Over his people's sin. 
Because they will not let him keep 
The souls he died to win ? 

Ye hearts that love the Lord« 
K at this sight ye bum. 
See that in thought, in deed, in word, 
Ye hate what made him mourn \ 



Assurance in OotTi Me/rcy, (s. 1 

Qfi Fboh lowest deptlis of woe 
To God I raisM my cry ; 
Lord, hear my supplicating voice. 
And graciously reply. 

Should'st thou severely judge. 
Who can the trial bear ? 
But thou forgiVst, lest we despond. 
And quite renounce thy fear. 

My soul with patience waits 
For thee, the living Lord ; 
My hopes are on thy promise built, — 
Thy never-failing word. 

Let sinners seek the Lord ; 
No bounds his mercy knows ; 
The plenteous source and spring, from when( 
Eternal succour flows.. 



Praise for the Trimipha of SaiwOion. (c. H.) 

SiHQ to the Lord a new-made song, ^T 

Who wondrous things hath done ; 
With his right hand and holy arm, 

The conquest he hath won. 

The Lord hath through th' astonished world 

Displa/d his saving might ; 
And made his righteous acts appear 

In all the heathen's sight. 

Of Israel's house his Ioto and truth 

Have ever mindful heen : 
Wide earth's remotest parts the power 

Of Israel's God have seen. 

Let therefore earth's inhabitants 

Their cheerful Toices raise ; 
And all, with imiversal joy. 

Resound their Maker's praise. 



God a sure Refuge. (c*^*] 

§§ Thbottgh all the changing scenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

The hosts of God encamp aroimd 

The dwellings of the just : 
Deliv'rance he affords to all, 

Who on his succour trust. 

O make but trial of his love. 

Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they. 

Who in his truth confide. 

Fear him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you his service your delight. 

He'll make your wants his care. 



Hke Frailty of Life. (c. U.) 

LoBB^ let me know my term of days, Q^ 

How soon my life will end ; 
And all the train of ills disdoee 

Which this frail state attend. 

My life, thou koow'st, is bat a span ; 

As nothing are my years ; 
And man* when in his best estate, 

But vanity appears* 

Man, like a shadow, vai^y walks, 

With fruitless cares opprest ; 
He heaps np wealtiki, but cannot tell 

By whom 'twill be possest. 

Why th^ should I, with uuiious thought, 

To this Tain world attend ? 
Onikiee alone m.y steadfast hope 

Shall ever, Xiwd* dfepend* 
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OraUHtde for Natumal Mercy and Protection, (c. 1 

Q/\ The King, O Lord, with songs of praise. 

Shall in thy strength rejoice ; 

And, hlest with thy salvation, raise 

To heaven his cheerful voice. 



Thy sure defence through nations round 
Hath spread his powerful name-; 

And his successful actions crown' d 
With nugesty and fame. 

Then let the King on God alone 

For timely aid rely ; 
Whose blessing shall support his throne. 

And all his wants supply. 

Thus, Lord, thy wondrous power declare, 

And thus exalt >thy fame ; 
While we glad songs of praise prepare 

For thine almighty name. 



God the King and Defender of hie Church, (c. U.) 

The Lord, the mighty Qod, is great, Ql 

And greatly to he prais'd : 
On Sion's hill, his chosen seat, 

His royal throne is rais'd. 

Joy of the earth mount Sion stands ; 

Ood is her sure defence ; 
How vain the threats of hostile bands 

Against Omnipotence! 

Olory and strength her walls surround, 

The bulwarks of the just : 
But not in these our help is found, 

In God alone we trust. 

For all thy mercies seen and known. 

Our hearts thy name adore ; 
And thee, our Ood and strength, we own, 

Our guide for evermore. 



Rooking in God. (c. M.) 

GO O KENDEB thanks, and bless the Lord, 
Invoke his sacred name ; 
Acquaint the nations with his deeds. 
His glorious deedei prochum. 

Sing to his praise in lofty hymns ; 

His wondrous works rehearse ^ 
Make them the theme of your discourse. 

The subject of your Terse. 

Rejoice in his almighty name» 

Alone to be ador'd ; 
And let their hearts overflow with joy. 

Who humbly seek the Lord. 

Seek ye the Lord ; his saving strength 

Devoutly still implore ; 
And, where he's ever present, seek 

His face for evermore. 



God^i Merey and Truth eeiebrated, (l. M.) 

How blest, O Lord, are they who hear QQ 

Salvation's ever joyful sound ; 
Who in thy sacred courts appear. 

With thine all-glorious presence crown'd. 

Thy mercies are their grateful song, 
On them their heart shall ever dwell ; 

To ages yet unborn, each tongue 
Thy never-failing truth shall tell. 

Thou spakest by thy prophet's voice, 

** A great DeliVrer I will send : 
From Judah's tribe will I make choice. 

Of One, who shall my saints defend. 

" In him my mercy I secure ; 

My covenant make for ever fast ; 
His seed for ever shall endure ; 

His throne, till heav'n dissolves, shall last." 
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The Rewardt of QodUneu. (l. M. 

That man is blest who stands in awe 
Of God, and loves his sacred law ; 
In heavenly peace his days shall end. 
And blessings to his seed descend. 

The soul that's fill'd with holy light. 
Shines brightest in affliction's night : 
He trusts in God, and will not fear. 
Though evil tidings he may hear. 

His steadfast piety shall claim 
A lasting favor for his name : 
The sweet remembrance of the just 
Shall flourish, when he sleeps in dust. 

His name the poor shall learn to bless. 
Who oft hath succour'd their distress ; 
And many an humble mourner's tear. 
Shall grace the good man's honor'd Her. 



Prai9e to Oodjbr ku Goothken mid Merey, (l**'^*) 

O XEKBBS thanks to Qod above, 0A 

The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Hath stood, and shall for ever last 

Who can his mi^ty deeds express. 
Not only vast, but numberl^s ; 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise I 

Happy are they, and only they, 
Who from hb precepts fear to stray : 
Who know what's right, — ^nor only so, 
But strive to practise what they know. 

Extend to me liiat favcnr. Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 
When thou retum'st to set them i^ee. 
Let thy salvation visit me. 



Ths Unehanffeableneu and Power of God, (l. K.) 

Qg With glory clad, with strength arra/d. 
The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns, 
The world's foundation firmly laid. 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 



How surely stablish'd is thy throne. 
Which shall no change or period see ! 

For thou, O Lord, and thou alone. 
Art God from all eternity. 

The raging floods lift up their voice. 
And toss on high the troubled tide ; 

But God above can still their noise. 
And make each angry wave subside. 

Thy promise, Lord, is ever sure ; 

And they who in thy house would dwell, 
That happy station to secure. 

Must still in holiness excel. 



Walking in Holiness, (Collect.) (l. M.) 

Oh for a beam of heaVnly light, Oy 

To guide my wand'ring steps aright. 

And shine along the narrow road 
TThat leads the penitent to God ! 

Lord, I am weak, and prone to stray ; 

O keep me in thy holy way ; 
What nature wants, let grace supply; 

And lead me onward to the sky. 

On thee depending, let me go 
In safety through this vale of woe ; 

And may thy gracious presence cheer 
My heart in all its trials here. 

Thus, loving all thy statutes. Lord, 

And ever trusting in thy word. 
May I attain that happy shore. 

Where sin and grief disturb no more- 
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(l. m.) 
Ob§di$nee to our ^saoeniy FatMer, (Jer. xxxy. 13—1 

Qfi| O THOU, in earth and heaven ador'd, 
In whom alone we live and move ; 
Creator, Father, mighty Lord 
Of all below, and all above. 

We own. thy power by which we stand ; 

We bless thy love that crowns our days 
Preserv'd, and strengthened by thy hand, 

O let Qur lives declare thy praise. 

Thus, gracious God, thy people bless ; 

And spread abroad thy righteous sway ; 
Till all mankind thy name confess. 

Receive thy word, and keep thy way. 

Exalt the sceptre of thy Son ; 

To him be all the kingdoms given ; 
And let thy will on earth be done, 

As holy angels serve in heaven. 



To God the mighty Lord, (6-48.) 

Your joyful thanks repeat ; ^^ 

To Hhn due praise afford, «/ «/ 

As good as He is great. 
For God does prove 

Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

He spread the ocean round 

About the spacious land ; 
And made the rising ground 

Above the waters stand. 
For God, &c. 

Through heaven He did display 

His num'rous hosts of light ; 
The sun to rule by day, 

The moon and stars by night. 
For God, &c. 

He does the food supply 

On which all creatures live : 
To God who reignd on high 
Eternal praises give. 
For God will prove 

Our constant friend ; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 



Tbikity Sunday. (6-4t 

100 ^^ ^""^ immortal pndse 

To God the Father's love, 
For all our comforts here. 
And better hopes above : 
He sent his own eternal Son, 
To die for sins that man had done. 

To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too, 

Who bought us with his blood 

From everlasting woe : 
And now he lives, and now he reigns. 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. 

To God the Spibit's name 
Immortal worship give. 
Whose new-creating pow'r 
Makes the dead sinner live : 
His work completes the great design. 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

Almighty God, to thee 
Be endless honours done ; 
The undivided Thbee, 
And the mysterious One : 
Where reason fails with all her pow'rs, 
There faith prevails and love adores. 



(6-48.) 

Join all ^e ^tious names 101 

Of wisdom, lore, and poVr, 

That ever mortals knew. 

That ever angds bore ; 
All are too mean to speak his worth. 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. 

Great Prophet of my God, 

My tongue would bless thy name ; 

By thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came ; 
The joyful news of sins forgiVn, 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaVn. 

I love my Shepherd's voice ; 

His watchful eyes shall keep 

My wand'ring soul among 

The thousands of his sheep : 
He feeds his flock, he calls their names, 
His bosom bears the tender lambs. 

Jesus, my great High Priest, 

Offer'd his blood and died ; 

My guilty conscience seeks 

No sacrifice beside. 
His pow'rful blood did once atone ; 
And now it pleads before the throne. 
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(6^) 
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Tour Laid and Kng adore ; 



And uiumph. ercnniace: 
lift up jour hearts, lift up jour Toice ; 
Bejcnoe, ye samts of God, rejoioe. 

Jesus the Sariour reigns. 

The God of truth mod lore ; 
When He had purged our stains. 
He took His seat ahove : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your Yoioe ; 
RejcMce, ye saints of Gkid, rejoice. 

His kingdom cannot hul ; 

He roles o'er earth and heaven ; 
The keys of death and hell 

To Christ, the Lord, are giyen : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, ye saints of God, rejoice. 

He sits at God's Bight Hand, 

Till sinners, as 'tis meet. 
Shall bow to His command. 
And fall beneath His feet : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
llejoice, ye saints of God, rejoice. Amen 



(6-48.) 

Abiss^ O Lord, and shine, 10^ 

In all Thy saving might, 
And prosper each design 

To spread Thy glorious light : 
Let healing streams of mercy flow. 
That all the earth Thy truth may know. 

Bring distant nations near, 

To sing Thy glorious praise ; 
Let every people hear, 
And learn Thy holy ways ! 
Reign, mighty God, assert Thy cause. 
And govern by Thy righteous laws ! 

Put forth Thy glorious power. 

That Qentiles all may see. 
And Earth present her store 
In converts bom to Thee : 
God, our own God, His Church shall bless. 
And earth be fill'd with righteousness. 

To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, ever blest. 
Eternal Three in One, 
All worship be addrest ; 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing, 
All glory give to God our King, Amen. 



LoBD of the worlds abov^, (6- 

How pleasant and how fair 
104 '^^ dwellings of Thy Love, 
MAiPx Thine earthly temples are ! 

To Thine abode 
My heart aspires, 
With warm desires 
To see my God. 

O happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear I 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 
They praise Thee still ; 
Ajid happy they 
That love the way 
To Sion's hiU. 

They go from strength to strength. 
Through this daik vale of tears ; 
Till each overcomes at lengtib, 
Till each in heaven appears. 
O glorious seat 
Of God our King ; 
Lord, thither bring 
Our willing feet ! 

God is our Sim and Shield, 

Our Light and our Defence ; 
With gifts His hands are fill'd, 
We draw our blessings thence. 
He shall bestow 
Upon our race 
His loving grace, 
And glory too. 



(6-48.) 

Ye boundless realms of joy, 10^ 

Exalt your Maker's fame. 
His praise your song employ 
Above the starry frame ; 
Your voices raise, 
Ye cherubim 
And seraphim, 
To sing his praise. 

Thou moon, that rul'st the night, 
And Sim, that guid'st the day ; 
Ye glitt'ring stars of light. 
To Him your homage pay. 
His praise declare. 
Ye heavens above. 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 

Let them adore the Lord, 

And praise his holy Name, 
By whose Almighty word 
They all from nothing came 
And all shall last 
From changes free ; 
His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. 



(S. M.) 

106 ^^ '^^^' ^ ^'^' ^ ^^^"^^ ' 

My hope b in thy Name ; 
In righteousness deliver me, 
Nor put my soul to shame. 

From heaven bow down thine ear. 
My cause in mercy plead : 
My Rock, my Fortress, my Defence, 
Vouchsafe my soul to lead. 

From every snare preserve, 
From every foe defend ; 
For thy Name's sake, O God, my Streng 
Divine protection send. 



Into thy hands, O Lord, 
My spirit I commend ; 
Thou hast redeemed me, God of Truth, 
In death be Thou my Friend. 



(b. IC.) 

Put thou thy trust iu God, I fVT 

In duty's path go on ; 
Walk in his strength with faith and hope, 
So shall thy work he done. 

Commit thy ways to Him, 
Thy works into his hands. 
And rest on his unchanging word. 
Who heaven and earth comnumds. 

Though years oh years roll on. 
His covenant shall endure ; 
Though clouds and darkness hide his path, ^ 
The promised grace is sure. 

Through waves, and clouds, and storms, 
Hb power will clear thy way : 
Wait thou his time — ^the darkest night 
Shall end in brightest day. 



(S. M.) 

1 AQ Stand up, and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of his choice ; 
Stand up, and bless the Lord your God, 
With heart and soul and voice. 

Though high above all praise. 
Above all blessing, high. 
Who would not fear his holy Name, 
And laud, and magnify ? 

Oh ! for the living flame, 
From his own altar brought. 
To touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought ! 

Stand up, and bless the Lord ; 
The Lord your God adore ; 
Stand up, and bless his glorious name, 
Henceforth for evermore. 
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(8. M.) 

Defend me, Lord, from shame, I AG 

For still I trust in thee ; 
As just and righteous is thy name, 
From danger set me free. 



Bow down thy gracious ear. 
And speedy succour send ; 
Do thou my steadfast Rock appear, 
To shelter and defend. 

Since thou, when foes oppress, 
My rock and fortress art ; 
To guide me forth from this distress 
Thy wonted help impart. 

Release me from the snare 
Which they have closely laid. 
Since I, O God my strength, repair 
To thee alone for aid. 
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« 

1 1 r| Hatb mercy, Lord, on me, 
As Thou wert ever kind ; 
Let me, opprest with loads of guilt, 
Thy wonted mercy find. 

Wash off my foul offence. 
And cleanse me from my sin ; 
For I confess my crime, and see 
How great my guilt has been. 

Make me to hear with joy 
Thy kind forgiving voice ; 
That so the bones which Thou hast broke 
May with fresh strength rejcMce. 

The joy thy favour gives 
Let me again obtain ; 
And thy free Spirit's firm support 
My fainting soul sustain. 



worldly ipirii lamented, (Isa. xxx. 21.) (s. M.) 

Dbajp to the calls of grace, 111 

And heedless of our God, 
We shun the way of holiness. 
And choose the downward road. 



What can the world bestow. 
But vanity and care ? 
Yet, while its emptiness we know. 
We seek our pleasures there. 

O that we never more 
From God's commands might stray I 
Father, thy wand'ring sheep restore. 
And keep us in thy way. 

Display thy glorious might ; 
Our idol-sins destroy ; 
And fill our souls with heav'nly light, 
Our hearts with holy joy. 



(8-78.) 

11 Pbaise the Lord ! ye heavens, adore him ; 

Praise Him, angels, in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him, 

Praise Him, all ye stars and light. 
Praise the Lord ! for He hath spoken. 

Worlds his mighty voice ob^y'd ; 
Laws which never shall be broken 

For their guidance hath He made. 

Praise the Lord ! for He is glorious ; 

Never shall his promise fail : 
God hath made his saints victorious. 

Sin and death shall not prevail. 
Prsdse the Qod of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high, his power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation. 

Laud and magnify his name. 



(8-7b.) 

Comb, thou kmg-expected Jesus ! IIS 

Bom to set thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release us. 

Let us find our rest in thee. 
Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the earth thou art ! 
Fond desire of eVry nation I 

Joy of ev'ry contrite heart ! 

Bom thy children to deliver ; 

Bom a child and yet a King ; 
Bom to reign in us for ever ; 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 
By thine own eternal Spirit 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. 
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(8-78.) 

Glorious things of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our God ; 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 

Form'd thee for his own abode : 
]^1 ^ On the Rock of Ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure repose ? 
With salvation's walls surrounded. 

Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

Round each habitation hovering 

See the cloud and fire appear. 
For a glory and a covering. 

Showing that the Lord is near. 
Blest inhabitants of Zion, 

Wash'd in the Redeemer's blood ! 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on. 

Makes them kings and priests to God, 

Saviour, if of Zion's city 

I thro' grace a member am. 
Let the world deride or pity, 

I will glory in thy name ! 
Fading is the worldling's pleasure, 

All his boasted pomp and show ; 
Solid joys and lasting treasure, 

None but Zion's children know. 



(8-78.) 

Hail, thou source of ey'ry blessing, 11^ 

Sovereign Father of mankind ! 
Gentiles now, thy grace possessing, 

In thy courts admission find : 
Qratefully we bend before thee ; 

In thy Church objain a place ; 
Now, by faith, behold thy glory. 

Praise thy truth, and sing thy grace. 

Hail, thou ever-blessed Saviour, 

Gentiles now their or rings bring ; 
In thy temple seek thy favor ; 

Worship thee their Lord and king. 
May we aU, sincere in spirit, 

live devoted to thy praise ; 
Glorious realms of bliss inherit ; 

Grateful anthems ever raise. 



(8-78.) 

lift Sayiottb, visit thy plantation, 

Ghrant, us, Lord, a gracioos rain ; 
All will come to desolation. 

Unless thou return again. 
Keep no longer at a distance, 

Shine upon us from on high ; 
Lest, for want of thine assistance, 

EVry plant should droop and die. 

Let our mutual love be fervent. 

Make us prevalent in prayers ; 
Let each one, esteem' d thy servant, 

Shun the world's bewitching snares. 
Break the tempter's fatal power, 

Turn the stony heart to flesh ; 
And begin £rom this good hour 

To revive thy work afresh. 



(8-78.) 

Sayioxtb, who thy flock art feedmg 1 1 T 

With the Shepherd's kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 

While the lambs thy bosom share : 
Now, these little ones receiving. 

Fold them in thy gracious arm ; 
There, we know, thy word believing, 

Only there, secure from harm. 

Never, from thy pasture roving. 

Let them be the lion's prey ; 
Let thy tenderness so loving 

Keep them all life's dangerous way: 
Then, within thy fold eternal. 

Let them find a resting-place ; 
Feed in pastures ever vernal. 

Drink the rivers of thy grace. 



(6-88.) 
Vain Hope of Sinners, and Confidence of the Just, 

WfL Though wicked men grow rich and great, 
Yet let not their successful state 

Thine anger or thine envy raise : 
For all their hope shall quickly pass, 
Cut down like flowers or tender grass, 

Whose fading beauty soon decays. 

Depend on God, and him obey, 
So thou within the land shalt stay. 

Secure from danger and from want : 
Make his commands thy chief delight. 
And he, thy duty to requite. 

Shall all thine earnest wishes grant. 

God to the just will aid aflbrd ; 
Their only safeguard is the Lord ; 

Their strength in time of need is he : 
Because on him their hopes depend. 
The Lord will timely succour send, 

And from the wicked set them free. 



ThirMi far the JMvUeget of Ootts Bouh. (6-8s.) 

O God, my gracious Gkxl, to thee, HQ 

My morning prayers shall oflfer'd be ; 

For thee my thirsty soul doth pant : 
My fainting flesh implores thy grace, 
Within this dry and barren place. 

Where I refreshing wators want. 

may my longing heart once more 
That glory and that power adore, 

Which thy migestic house displays : 
Because to me thy wondrous love 
Than life itself doth dearer prove, 

My lips shall always speak thy praise. 

When I lie down sweet sleep to find, 
Thou, Lord, art present to my mind ; 

And when I wake in dead of night, 
Because thou still dost succour luring, 
Beneath the shadow of thy wing 

I rest in safety ajud delight. 



T%$ SolemnUy of OoeTs Judgment. ' (6-8s. 

1 90 '^^^ ^^^ ^^^ spoke ; the mighty Qod 
Hath sent his summons all abroad. 

From dawning light till day declines : 
The listening earth his voice hath heard, 
And he from Sion hath appeared. 
Where beauty in perfection shines. 

Our God shall come, and keep no more 
Misconstrued silence, as before, 

But wasting flames before him send : 
And, while around him tempests rage. 
Himself shall heaven and earth engage 

His just tribunal to attend. 

No sacrifice hath he required. 

Save hearts with love and zeal inspired, 

And holy deeds to make them known ; 
Who praises God, due honor gives. 
And to the man that justly lives 

His great salvation will be shewn. 



Tke Seal of the Covemnt, (Rom. iv. 8—14.) (6-8s.) 

Lo&D, may the inward grace abotind 1 0l 
Through thine appointed outward sign ; 

A milder seal than Abraham found, 
Of coVnant blessings more divine ; 

Which opens glory to our view. 

Beyond the brightest hope he knew. 

Type of the Spirit's liTuig flow. 
In faith we pour the hallow'd stream ; 

We sign the cross upon the brow. 
The solemn pledge of truth to him 

Who shed for us his precious blood. 

To seal the covenant of Qod. 

Baptiz'd into the Trinity, 

Adopted children of thy grace, 
help us. Lord, to live to thee. 

An humble, pure, and faithful race ; 
Instruct us, sanctify, defend. 
And crown with heaVnly life our end. 



AdoraiwnqfthenoltfSpirii, (Acts x. 44, 45.) (6-8 

1 0O Cbbatob Spirit ! by whose aid 

The world's foundations first were laid, 
Come, visit eVry humble mind. 
And pour thy joys on all mankind : 
From sin and sorrow set us free, 
And make us temples meet for Hiee. 

Thrice holy Fount ! thrice holy Fire ! 
Our hearts with heaVnly love inspire ; 
Our frailty help, oijir vice control. 
And calm the passions of the soid : 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring. 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

Immortal honor, endless fame. 

Attend th' Almighty Father's name ; 

Let God the Son be glorified. 

Who for the world's redemption died i 

And equal adoration be, 

O blessed Comforter, to thee. 



Devoiedneas to Ood. (Rom. zii. 1.) (6-8s). 

Lo ! Qod is here ; let us adore,. 1 0Q 

And own how dreadful is this place ; 

Let all within us feel his power. 
And humbly bow before his face : 

Who know his power, his grace who prove, 

Serve him with awe, with reVrence love. 

Lo ! God is here ; him day and night 

In solemn choir the angels sing : 
To him, enthron'd above all height. 

With sacred joy their praises bring : 
Disdain not. Lord, our meaner song. 
Who praise thee with a ialt'ring tongue. 

Eternal Being ! may our praise 

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill ; 

Still may we stand before thy face ; 
Still hear and do thy sovereign will : 

To thee may all our thoughts arise, 

And prove accepted sacrifice. 



THE LOBD's SUPPES. (l. M.) 

The faithful partaking of ChrUes Flesh and Blood, 

1 94- ^^ ^^^ * ^^^ ^^ ^^ t^^Q spread ! 

And doth thy cup with love o'erflow ! 

Thither be all thy children led. 

And let them all thy goodness know. 

Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes ; 

Memorial of his flesh and blood ! 
Blest, who with lively fedth partakes 

That sacred cup, that heaVnly food. 

In faith and love before thy face, 
With thankful hearts let all attend ; 

Nor, when we leave this sacred place. 
The pleasure, nor the profit end. 

That strength and energy afford. 
Which Jesus' blood alone can give ; 

That all who thus confess thwr Lord, 
Henceforth may to thy glory live. 



Prayer and PraUe for BtUp, (l. X.) 

Alxiohtt God, my cause defend, 19^ 

O'er me thy guardian shield extend : 
Say to my troubled soul, *' In me 
Thy strength and sure salvation see." 

And thou, my soul, with awful joy. 
On God thy steadfast thoughts employ ; 
And his salvation taught to prove. 
Record the wonders of his love. 

Lord, whom like thee shall sinners find, 
For ever just, for ever kind ? 
like thee prepared th' afflicted poor 
From lawless insult to secure ? 

For ever blest be Israel's Lord, 
The God by heaven and earth ador'd : 
Who loves his servants' cause to plead 
And crowns with peace their favor'd head. 



K^ 



Thanksgiving for ffartesL (l" H.) 

126 '^^^ ^^' ^ ^°^' *^^ circling yeat 

With fresh returns of plenty crown ; 
Thy blessings all around appear ; 
The swelling clouds drop fatness down. 

While from exhaustless stores the rain 
Descending fills the thirsty ground-^' 

The barren lands rejoice again, 
With richest fruits and herbage crownM. 

Thy bounteous hand the blessing pours ; 

The valleys and the fruitftd fields 
Thou makest soft with gentle showers ; 

And nature all her fiQlness yields. 

Large flocks and herds the plains adorn ; 

The hills their joyful tribute bring ; 
The valleys wave with golden com, 

And seem their Maker's praise to sing. 
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Sxhortaiian to Univerml PratM. (l. m.) 

O PBA.ISS the Lord in that blest place, 1 0*7 
From whence his goodness largely flows ; 

Praise him in heaven, where he his face 
Unveil'd in perfect glory shews. 

Praise him for all the mighty acts 
Which he in our behalf hath done ; 

His kindness this return exacts, 
"With which our praise should equal run. 

To praise awake each tuneful string ; 

Harmonious let the concert rise ; 
And to the solemn organ sing, 

That swells your rapture to the skies. 

Let all that vital breath enjoy ; 

The brea,th he doth to them afford, 
In just returns of praise employ ;-^ 

Let ev'ry creature praise the Lord» 



Tntii tn OotF$ Mercy. (l. M.) 

1 0ft '^^^ mercy, Lord, our only hope. 

The highest orb of heaven transcends ; 
Thy sacred truth's unmeasur'd scope. 
Beyond the spreading sky extends. 

Thy justice like the hills remains ; 

Unfathom'd depths thy judgments are ; 
Thy providence the world sustains. 

And all creation is thy care. 

The saints shall to thy courts be led. 
To banquet on thy love's repast ; 

And drink, as from the fountain head 
Of joys that shaU for ever last. 

Thee for our fount of life we own ; 

Light in thy light alone we see ; 
O hear us from thy heav'nly throne ; 

O save us, for we trust in thee. 



(l. m.) 

Comb, Holy Ghost; Creator, come, 12Q 

And visit all the souls of thine : 
Thou hast inspired our hearts with life ; 

Inspire them now with life divine. 

Thou art the Comforter, the Gift 
Of God most high, the Fire of love. 

The everlasting Spring of joy, 
And Holy Unctipn from above. 

Thy gifts are manifold ; Thou writ^st 

Qod^s law in every faithful heart ; 
The promise of the Father, Thou 

Dost heavenly eloquence impart. 

Enlighten our dark souls tUl they 
Thy love, thy heavenly love, embrace ; 

And, since we are by nature frail, 
Assbt us with thy saving grace. 



(C. M.) 

I OA Thott art the Way — ^by Thee alone 
From sin and death we flee; 
And he who would the Father seek. 
Must seek him. Lord, in Thee. 

Thou art the Truth — ^Thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart ; 

Thou only cans't instruct the mind, 
And purify the heart. 

Thou art the Life — ^the opening tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 

And those who put their trust in Thee, 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life ; 

Grant us that Way to know. 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win. 

Where joys eternal flow. 



(C. M.) 

How shall the young preserve their ways 1 31 

From all pollution free } 
By making still their course of life 

With thy commands agree. 

With hearty zeal for thee I seek, 

To thee for succour pray ; 
suffer not my careless steps 

From thy right paths to stray I 

Safe in my heart, and closely hid, 

Thy word, my treasure, lies ; 
To succour me with timely aid, 

When sinfi^ thoughts arise. 

Secured by that, my grateful soul 

Shall ever bless thy name ; 
teach me then by thy just laws 

My future life to frame ! 



(C. M.) 

1 0O Who place on Sion's God their trust, 
Like Sion's rock shall stand ; 
Like her immoveably be fix'd 
By his Almighty hand. 

Look how the hills on ev'ry side 

Jerusalem inclose ; 
So stands the Lord around his saints, 

To guard them from their foes. 

The wicked may afflict the just» 
But ne'er too long oppress. 

Nor force him by despair to seek 
Base means for his redress. 

Be good, O righteous God, to those 
Who righteous deeds affect ; > 

The heart that innocence retains 
Let innocence protect. 



(cm.) 

How long wilt thou be angry, Lord ? 1 ^^ 

Must we for ever mourn ? 
Shall thy devouring jealous rage, 

Like fire, for ever bum ? 

O think not on our former sins. 

But speedily prevent 
The utter ruin of thy saints, 

Almost with sorrow spent. 

Thou God of our salvation, help. 

And free our souls from blame ; 
So shall our pardon and defence 

Exalt thy. glorious name. 

So we, thy people and thy flock, 

Shall ever praise thy name ; 
And with glad hearts our grateful thanks 

From age to age proclaim. 



N 



(C. M.) 

I O^ Mt soul with grateful thoughts of love 
Entirely is possest, 
Because the Lord vouchsaf'd'to hear 
The voice of my request. 

When death alarmM me, he remov'd 
My dangers and my fears ; 

My feet from falling he secur'd. 
And dried my eyes from tears* 

Therefore my life's remaining years, 
Which God to me shall lend, 

Will I in praises to his name, 
And in his service spend. 



(C. M.) 

O L0BD9 exalted far on high, 135 

To whom a Name is given ; 
A Name surpassing every name 

That's known in earth or heaven. 

O Lord ! who in the form of Qod 

Didst equal honour claim, 
Yet to redeem our guilty souls 

Didst stoop to death and shame : 

O may that mind in us be formed, 
Which shone so bright in Thee ; 

An humble, meek, and lowly mind. 
From pride and anger free. 

May we to others stoop and leam 

To imitate Thy love ; 
So shall we bear Thine image here, 

And share Thy throne above. 



(l. m.) 

1 0ft Thott, Lord, by strictest search hast known 
My rising up and lying down ; 
My secret thoughts are known to Thee, 
Known long before conceived by me. 

Thine eye my bed and path surveys. 
My public haunts and private ways ; 
Thou know'st what 'tb my lips would vent, 
My yet unutter'd words intent. 

Surroimded by thy power I stand. 
On ev'ry side I find thy hand : 
O skill, for human reach too high ! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye ! 

Search, try, O God, my thoughts and heart. 
If mischief lurks in any part ; 
CJorrect me where I go astray, 
And guide me in thy perfect way. 




(l. m.) 

No change of times shall ever shock 1 0'T 

My firm affection, Lord, to Thee : 
For Thou hast always heen my rock, 

A fortress and defence to me. 

Thou my deliv'rer art, my God, 

My trust is in thy mighty power : 
Thou art my shield from foes abroad. 

At home my safeguard and my tower. 

To Thee I will address my prayer. 
To whom all praise we justly owe : 

So shall I, by thy watchful care, 
Be guarded from my treacherous foe. 

To heaven I made my mournful prayer, 
To Qod addressed my humble moan ; 

Who graciously inclined his ear. 
And heard me from his lofty throne. 
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(l. m.) 

1 0ft ^^ 80^9 inspired with sacred love, 
God's holy Name for ever bless ; 
Of all his favours mindful prove, 
And still thy grateful thanks express. 

'Tis He that all thy sins forgives. 
And after sickness makes thee sound ; 

From danger He thy life retrieves. 
By Him with grace and mercy crown'd. 

The Lord aboimds with tender love. 
And imexampled acts of grace ; 

His waken'd wrath does slowly move* 
His willing mercy flows apace. 

As far as 'tis from east to west. 
So far has He our sins removed. 

Who with a father's tender breast 
Has such as fear Him always loved. 



(l, m.) 

O coMS, loud anthems let us sing, | OA 

Loud thanks to our Almighty King ; 
For we our Toices high should raise 
When our salvation's rock we praise. 

Into his presence let us haste. 
To thank Him for his favours past ; 
To Him address, in joyful songs, 
The praise that to his Name belongs. 

The depths of earth are in his hand. 
Her secret wealth at his command ; 
The strength of hills that reach the skies, 
Subjected to his empire lies. 

let us to his courts repair, 
ind bow with adoration there ; 
)own on our knees devoutly all 
efore the Lord our Maker fall. 



(l. m.) 

1 ^ A Blebs God, my soul ; thou, Lord, alone 
Possessest empire without bounds ; 
"With honour thou art crown'd, thy throne 
Eternal mi^esty surrounds. 

With light thou dost thyself enrobe. 
And glory for a garment take ; 

HeaVn's curtains stretch beyond the globe, 
Thy canopy of state to make. 

How various, Lord, thy works are found, 
For which thy wisdom we adore ! 

The earth is with thy treasure crown'd. 
Till nature's hand can grasp no more. 

In praising God, while he prolongs 
My breath, I will that breath employ ; 

And join devotion to my songs. 
Sincere as is in hin^ my joy. 



(l. m.) 

As through this wilderness I stray, \4\ 

Be Thou my Light, be thou my Way ; 

No foes, no evil, need I fear. 

If Thou, my Lord, my God, art near. 

When rising floods my soul o'erflow. 
When sinks my strength in waves of woe ; 
"Saviour, thy timely aid impart, 
' And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

Teach me, where'er thy steps I see, 
Daimtless, untired, to follow Thee ; 
O let thy hand support me still. 
And lead me to thy holy hill. 

If rough and thorny be the way, 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil and grief and pain shall cease. 
Where all is calm and joy and peace. 



(C. M.) 

1 ^2 ^ HSLF US, Lord ; each hour of need 
Thy heavenly succour give : 
Help us in thought, and word, and deed, 
Each hour on earth we live ! 

O help us when our spirits bleed 
With contrite anguish sore ; 

And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O help us, Lord, the more ! * 

O help us, through the prayer of faith 

More firmly to believe ; 
For still the more the servant hath 

The more shall he receive. 

O help us, Jestts, from on high ; 

We know no help but Thee ! 
O help us so to live and die 

As thine in heaven to be ! 




(C. M.) 

GoBy the help of all thjr saints, 14-3 

Our hope in time of ill ; 
We'll trust thee, though thy fSetee be hid, 

And seek thy presence stilL 

Why should the men of pride and sin, 

Thy truth and power defy ; 
And boast, as if their evil way 

Were hidden from thine eye i 

Lord, thou hast deen ; arise and save ; 

To thee our cause we bring ; 
Reign thou in righteousness and power, 

For thou alone art King. 

All our desires to thee are known ^ 

Thy help is ever near ; 
O first prepare our hearts to pray, 

And then accept our prayer. 



(C. M.) 

1 A A O God, my God, in mercy hear 
The voice of my complaint ; 
By day I shed the fruitless tear. 
And in the night I faint. 

Our fathers trusted in the Lord ; 

He to their rescue came : 
Art thou not faithful to thy word ? 

Is not thy love the same ? 

They trusted, and were help'd, but I 
Have none to soothe my pain ; 

The scomers, as they pass me, cry, 
" He trusts his God in vain/' 

O Lord, my strength, go not away. 
Still keep me with thy love ; 

And raise me, at the last great day. 
To sing thy praise above. 



(C. M.) 

Tkt cliast'mng wrath, O Lord, restrain, 14-^ 

Though we deserve it all : 
Let not on us the fearful weight 

Of thy dbpleasure fall. 

The sins, that like a deluge swell. 

Our sinking heads overflow ; 
And for our filing strength to bear 

Too great a burden grow. 

Lord, our desires are known to thee ; 

To thee we bring our grief ; 
O hear the voice of our complaint. 

And gprant us swift relief. 

O Lord, our Gk>d, forsake us not ; 

Be thou not &r away ; 
Make haste to help us, gracious God, 

Our safety and our stay. 



(C. M.) 

1^/^ Devskd and save me from my foes ; 
O Lord, I pray to thee ; 
Preserve my trembling soul from those 
Who daily strive with me^ 

*Tis by thy strength alone I stand. 
On thee my hopes depend; 

For thou art still a help at hand. 
Who only canst defend. 

Since thou hast been my help, O God, 

My refuge in distress, 
I'll tell thy gracious acts abroad, 

Thy glorious name confess. 

'Tis from thy boundless power and grac* 
My health and safety spring ; 

And early songs of grateful praise 
My joyful heart shall bring* 



(C. M.) 

Ik thee^ O. Lord, I put my trust ; X^T 

Then wherefore should I flee ? 
When hosts of enemies con^ire. 

My refuge 14 in thee. 

The Lord is in his holy place ; 

•In heaven he sets his throne ; 
His eyes behold the sons of meir : 
To him their works are kilown. 



In all the trials of the just, 
God will their cause defend ; 

But wicked men provoke his wrath, 
And judgment is their end. 

The righteous Lord will righteous deeds 

With signal favour grace ; 
Aid to the upright man disclose 

The brightness of his face. 



(r. M.) 

1>|Q LoxDv if Thoa thy gnce imputy 
Poor in ^int, mttA i& kesrt, 
like the Smour we ahaU he, 
Clodied with his humility, 
gfimpk, teachable, and nuld ; 
HumUe as a Ettle diild; 
Pleased with what the Laid ptondes ; 
Wean'd firom all the worid bendes. 

Father, fix our souls on Thee ; 
EVrj eTil let ns flee ; 
Always haj^y in thy loTe ; 
Looking for our rest above. 
AH that seek will surely find 
Every good in Christ combined ; * 
Him let Israel still adore. 
Trust and pndse Him evermore. 



(p. M.) 

Holt Spirit, from on Ugh I ^Q 

Bend on us a pitying eye ; 

Animate the drooping heart. 

Bid the power of sin depart. 

light up every dark recess 

Of our heart's ungodliness ; 

Show us ev^ry devious way 

Where oiur s^eps have gone i^tray. 

Teach us yriih repentant grief 
Humhly to implore relief: 
Then the Saviour's blood revealt 
All our deep disease to heal. 
May we daily grow in grace. 
And pursue the heaveidy race, 
Train'd by wisdom, led by loye, 
Till we reach ouf rest above. 
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(p. H.) 

1 ^0 ^i^cious Spirit, Lore diyine ! 
Let thy light around us shine ; 
All our gpiilty fears remoTe, 
Fill us with thy peace and lore. 
Pardon to the contrite giye ; 
Bid the wounded sinner lire ; 
Lead us to the Lamb of God ; 
Wash us in his precious blood. 

Earnest Thou of heavenly rest. 
Comfort every troubled breast : 
Life, and joy, and peace impart. 
Sanctifying every heart. 
Guardian Spirit, lest we stray. 
Keep us in the heavenly way ; 
Bring us to thy courts above. 
Realms of light, and endless love. 




(p. M.) 

Bbight and joyftd is the mom, I gl 

For to U8 a Child la bom ; 

From the highest realms of heaven 

Unto us a Son is given. 

On his shoulder he shall bear 

Power and majesty, and wear 

On his vesture and his thigh 

Names most awful,«Bames most high. 

Wonderful in counsel He, 
The incarnate Deity ; 
Sire of ages ne'er to cease, 
King of Kings, and Prince of Peace. 
Come and worship at his feet, 
Yield to Christ the homage meet. 
From his manger to his tiirone. 
Homage due to God alone. 



(p. M-) 

1 %^ Globy be to God on high, 

Gk>d, whose glory fills the sky ; 
Peace on earth, and man forgiTen» 
Man, the well-beloiFed of Heaven. 
Hail, by all thy works adoied ! 
Hail, the eTerlasting Lord ! 
All thy glories we confess. 
Infinite and nnmbe^ess. 

Holy Spirit, Thee we own ) - 
Thee, O Christ, the only Son ! 
Lamb of God for sinners slain. 
Saviour of offending men. 
Praise the name of God Most High ; 
Praise Him, all below the sky ; 
Praise Him, all ye heav'nly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 




(p. M.) 

Let us with a gladsome mind i /^O 

Praise the Lord, for He is kind ; 

For his mercies shall endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

He, with all-commanding might, 

Fill'd the new-made world with light ; 

For his mercies shall endure. 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

All things Hying He doth feed ; 
His full hand supplies their need ; 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
He hath with a piteous eye 
Lpok'd upon our misery ; 
For his mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 



DtHfki m Gmt* Warkt. (6-' 

154^ Thou, who art enthroii'd. above. 
Thou, in whom we live and move, 
O how sweet with heart and tongue 
To lesonnd thy nam^ in song, 
When ^e morning fills the skies, 
Whoi the evening stars arise. 

From thy works my joy proceeds : 
How I triumph in thy deeds ! 
Who ^y wonders can express ? 
AU thy thoughts are &thomless : 
Lord, thou art most great, most high, 
Qod firom all eternity. 

All who in their sins delight. 
Shall be scatter-d by thy might ; 
But, as palm-trees lift the head. 
As the stately cedars spread, 
So the righteous shall be seen, 
Ever fruitful, ever g^reen. 



Exkoriaium to Univertal Prait^, (6-78.) 

Ye who dwell above the skies, T^^ 

Free from human miseries ; 

Ye, whom highest heaven contains. 

Praise our God in lofty strains : 

His deserved praise record, 

]ffis, who made you by his word. 

Praise him, princes of the earth ; 
All of high or humble birth ; 
Youths and maidens flourishing 
In the beauty of your spring : 
Ye who bow with age's weight. 
Ye who were but bom of late. 

Praise his name with one consent ; 
O how great and excellent ! 
Than the deep prof ounder far ; 
Higher' than the highest star : 
Saints he will to honor raise — 
Ye, his people, sound his praise. 



the Refmge ef Somen. (Ho0nzm.9.) (6-!l 

1 K£t Rock of Ages ! deft for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee ; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From thy woimded side which floVd, 
Be of sin the double cure ; 
Save from wrath and make me pure. 

Merit I have none to bring. 
Only to thy Cross I ding : 
Should my tears for ever flow. 
Should my zeal no languor know. 
All for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 

While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When mine eyelids close in death, • 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
See thee on thy judgment throne. 
Rock of Ages ! cleft for me, - 
Let me hide myself in thee. 



(6-78.) 

WiiUng Service in our appointed Statione, 
(Numbers xvi. 1 — 11.) 

Chbist, from whom all blessings flow ; 1 PVV 
Life and light of saints below ! 
Ransom'd with thy precious blood, 
Reconcil'd by thee to God ; 
Thee, O Saviour, we would bless, 
Thee, our risen Lord, confess. 

Plac'd according to thy will. 
May we all our work fulfil ; 
Helpers to each other prove ; 
Never from our office move ; 
Use the grace on each bestoVd ; 
Learn, and do the will of God. 

Ever, Lord, thy blessing give, 
That our souls to thee may live ; 
Fill us with the Father's love ; 
Never from our souls remove ; 
DweU in us, that we may be 
Thine to all eternity. 



(6-7s^ 
GoePt Mty'etty and Cand&acention. (Isaiah lyiL 15). 

1 ^fi Mighty God ! the Holy One, 
Dwelling in eternity ; 
How shall we approach thy throne ! 
How may sinners come to thee ! 
Where thine awful glories blaze, 
Scarce can holy angels gaze. 

Yet, though high thy dwelling place. 
All our thoughts and praise above. 
Humble souls may seek thy fSetce, 
God of glory, God of love ; 

Love that comes a heavenly guest 
To the contrite sinner's breast. 

Father ! hear us when we pray ; 

Saving grace and strength impart ; 

Wash our inmost guilt away ; 

Give the lowly, faithful heart : 
Thou, our everlasting friend, 
Guide, and bless us to the end. 



(6-78.) 
hriafa Sxa$iyfi$ of patient Endurance, (Isaiah 1. 6 — 7.) 

Go to dark Gbthsemane, 1 /CQ 

Ye that feel the tempter's power ; 
There your Saviour's conflict see ; 
Watch with him one bitter hour : 

Turn not from his griefs away ; 

Leam of him to watch and pray. 

See him in the judgment-hall. 

Bound, and beaten, and arraign'd ; 

Sad, forsaken, mock'd by all, 

Yet by heav'nly love sustained ; 
Ye that sufler shame or loss, 
Leam of Christ to bear the Cross. 

Follow on to Calvary ; 
There the blessed Jesus view. 
Dying on th' accursed tree ; 
Made a sacrifice for you : 

'' It is finished," hear him cry : 

LfOok on him, and leam to die. 




I 

(C. M.) 
GotTs People r^ce in hie Truth and Croodnees. 

"I fi A Let all the just to God with joy 

Their cheerful voices raise ; 
For weU the righteous it becomes 
To sing glad songps of praise. 

How faithful is the word of God ! 

His works with truth abound ; 
He justice loves, and all the earth 

Is with hb goodness crown'd. 

How happy, then, are they to whom 
The Lord as God is known ; 

Whom he, from all the world beside, 
Hath chosen for his own. 

The riches of thy mercy. Lord, 

Do thou to us extend ; 
Since we, for all we want, or wish, 

On thee alone depend. 



The BU$9ing9 of Measiah's Kingdom. (c. M.) 

Ik mercy. Lord, do thou our hearts 1 61 

To thine obedience turn ; 
Behold our tears, receive our prayers, 

Nor let thine anger bum. 

Thy gracious favor. Lord, display, 

Which we have long implored ; 
And, for thy wondrous mercy's sake. 

Thy promised aid afford. 



Since mercy now with truth is joined, 
And righteousness with peace, 

Salvation shall thy saints surround. 
And cause their fears to cease. 

Great Author of all righteousness, 
Who peace on earth restor'd ; 

Grant us thy grace, that we no more 
Transgress thy holy word. 
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God^$ merciful Correetiom. (c. M 

1 A2 ^^^ ^^^^ ^^ man^ whom thoui O Lordi 
In kindness dost reproTe ; 
And inwardly direct his soul 
To walk by laws of lore* 

Repose and safety he shall find 

In seasons of distress ; 
While God prepares a pit for those 

Who stubbornly transgress. 

Thou, Lord, wilt never from thy saintSf 

Thy sure protection take ; 
Thine own possession and thy lot 

Thou never wilt forsake. 

Thus shall the world confess thee just, 

And true in ev'ry deed ; 
And they who choose thy perfect ways. 

Shall in those paths proceed. 



A Profeuwn of Gcdlineit. (c. M.) 

LoBD, when I lift my voice to thee, 1 ^H| 

To whom all praise belongs. 
Thy jnstice and thy love shall be 

The subject of my songs. 

Let wisdom o'er my heart preside, 

To lead my footsteps right ; 
And make thy perfect law my g^de ; 

Thy service my delight. 

' From wicked men I will withdraw ; 

All sinfdl ways forsake ; 
And only those who love thy law 
For my companions take. 

Lord, that I may not go astray. 

Thy constant grace impart ; 
O guide me in thy holy way. 

And fix my wand'ring heart. 



The Ckurtk tmmOtd ly iks Wicked. I 

■^^^^ Nor longer silent be ; 

For they lift np their head on high 
Who hatred bear to thee. 

Against thy fEdthfol people. Lord, 
They form the dark design ; 

And to destroy thy chosen flock 
In g^ty league combine. 

Like stubble scatter'd by the storm. 
Like wood amidst the flame, 

Shall they be with thy judgments vex 
That they may seek thy name. 



So shall the wond'ring world confess 
That thou art God alone ; 

That highest over all the earth 
Exalted is thy throne. 




The BUuings of Chanty. (c. M.) 

Happy the man whose tender care 1 ^K 

Relieves the poor distrest : 
When troubles compass him around, 

The Lord shall give him rest. 

The Lord his life, with blessings crown'd, 

In safety shall prolong ; 
And disappoint the will of those 

Who seek to do him wrong. 

If he, in languishing estate, 

Opprest with sickness lie ; 
The Lord will soothe his bed of pain. 

And inward strength supply. 

Therefore let Israel's Lord and God 

From age to age be blest ; 
And all the people's glad applause 

With loud Amens exprest. 



(8-7-4.) 

1 £tft Lo ! he comes with clouds descending, 
Once for favonr'd sinners slain. 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train : 

Hallelujah ! 
See the day of Ck>d appear ! 

Ey'ry eye shall now behold him 
Rob'd in dreadful majesty : 

They who set at naught and scom'd him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing. 
Shall the great Messiah see. 

Now redemption, long expected. 
See in solemn pomp appear ; 

All his saints, by man rejected, 
Now shall meet him in the air. 

Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah, Amen. 




(8-7-4.) 

O'eb the realms of pagan darkness, 

Let the eye of pity gaze ; 
See the kindreds of the people, 

Lost in sin's bewildering maze : 

Darkness brooding, 16T 

On the face of all the earth. 

Light of them who sit in error ! 

Rise and shine ; thy blessings bring : 
Light to lighten all the Gentiles ! 

Rise with healing in thy wing : 
To thy brightness, 

Let all kings and nations come. 

May the heathen, now adoring 

Idol-gods of wood and stone. 
Come, and worshipping before thee, 

Serve the living God alone. 
Let thy glory 

Fill the earth, as floods the sea. 

Thou, to whom all pow'r is given, 
Speak the word ! — At thy command. 

Let the company of preachers 

Spread thy name from land to land : 

Lord ! be with them. 
Always till time's latest end. 



Be to Him mte bore llie Cfon ; 
WIki mdMnTd oar «cm1s bj tastmg 
. Dually Hie deidk dbwrr'd Vj us : 



Wkile litt «Mi witk tnaaport glows. 

JessQs* loTe is k>Te unboanded, 
WitboQl metsQie, wiidMNit end: 

Hvman tbo^gbt is boe ooufoQiided, 
*Th too Tast to oomprebend : 

Pimise tbe SaTiour ; 
Magnify tbe Sumer s Friend. 

Wbile we hear tbe wandrons story 
Of tbe Saviour's cross and shame. 

Sing we, ^^ Ererksting glory 
Be to God and to the Lamb :*' 

Saints and angels. 
Give ye glory to his name. 



(8-7-4.) 

KNEBS, come, though poor and needy, 
Jesus will relieve the poor ; 
e declares, " All things are ready," 
And what Jesus says is sure. 

O believe him ! 169 

Take of mercy's boundless store. 



ear how God himself beseeches ; 
" Sinners be ye reconciled :" 
}8U8 in the gospel teaches 
How a foe becomes a child : 

When he suffer' d, 
Love prevail'd and justice smil'd. 

ee his sacred body broken ! 

Broken on th' accursed tree : 
[ear the words the Lord has spoken, 

" Sinners live, beholding me." 
Hopeless sinner, 

Thus the Saviour speaks to thee. 

hould you slight his great salvation. 
Can you stand when he appears ? 
Hien the Judge shall take his station, 
What will then avail your tears ? 

Seek, O seek him. 
While the Lord in mercy hears ! 

Q 



(8-7-4.) 

AxQXLS^ from tbe leahns of ^ary. 

Wing jotur flight o'er all the earth ! 
Ye who sang c ie a t ion '*» story 
Now proclaim Messiah's birth ! 
170 Come and worship; 

Wovship ChrisI* the new-bom King ! 

Shephttds* m die Md abiding. 
Watching o'er jvat flocks by night ! 

Qod with mua is now residing. 
Yonder shines the In&nt-li^g^t. 

Come and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new-borm King ! 



Saints, before the altar bending. 
Watching long in hope and fear ! 

Suddenly the Lord, descending. 
In his temple shall appear : 

Come and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King ! 

Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 
Doom'd for guilt to endless pains. 

Justice now revokes the sentence, 
Mercy calls you — ^break your chains ! 

Come and worship ; 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King ! 



Ghry •/ tk§ Ckm^. (Im. zxy. d-8.) (8-7-4.) 

JssiTs, reftige of thy people, 1 T 1 

Let thy migesty appear ;. 
All thy fooB have sunk before thee ; 

Now thy throne triumphant rear : 
Long expected, 

Lo ! the great salvation n^ar. 

From the lands, the night of ages 

RoHs iU gloomy tail away ; 
Round the earth Uie dawiiing glory 

Rises to eternal day : - 
HeaVnly Uessings 

Qod bestows in ridi display. 

Death is swallowed up in triumph ; 

Sion's mourners weep no more ; 
Joy and honor crown her people. 

Long opprest and scom'd before : 
Faithful Saviour ! 

All shall now thy name adore. 



For Pardon and Protection, (6^-78. 

1 79 LoBD, before thy throne we bend ; 
Lord, to thee our hopes ascend ; 
Servants to our master true, 
Lord, we yield thee homage due : 
Children to our God we fly. 
Gracious Father, hear our cry. 

From the heavens, thy dwelling-place. 
Hear and grant thy pardoning grace ; 
In temptation's dangerous hour, 
Leave us not beneath its power : 
God, our Saviour, still be nigh, 
Lord of life and victory. 



Father, glory be to Thee, 
Glory to the blessed Son, 

Glory to the Spirit be, 

Glory to the Three in one : 

As it was, is now, shall be. 

Filling all eternity. 



(6-78.) 

Qttiet, Lord, my froward heart, 1T3 

Make me teachable and mild. 
Humble, upright, free from art ; 

Make me as a little child ; 
Cheerful, and from enrj free ; 
Pleas'd witli all that pleases thee. 

What thou shalt to-day provide. 

Let me thankfully receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide. 

Calmly to thy wisdom leave : 
*Ti8 enough that thou wilt care — 
Why should I the burden bear i 

As a little child relies 

On a care beyond his own ; 
Knows he's neither strong nor wise, 

Fears to stir a step alone ;— 
Let me thus with thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 
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(6-78.) 
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]jr thine own appcMnted wmy. 
On thy hcdj Sabbath-day, 
Lnd, within thy house we meet. 
Pleading at thy mercy-seat : 
Thoa wilt own our hnmhle daim. 
For we plead the Sawm^s name. 



He hath poor'd his jKedoas Uood; 
He hath made our peace with God ; 
He hath oveioome ^tm grave ; 
Outs the souls he came to saTe : 
In his name we now appear : 
Lord, through him leoeire our prayer. 

Needful grace to all afford ; 
Bless the message of thy word ; 
Let the Holy Ghost impart 
li|:hl and peace to eT ry heart : 
HevjJ the siclk^ the captive free : 
Ln us all R^ioioe in thee. 




(9-78.) 

Praise to God, immortal praise. 

For the love that crowns our days ; 

Bounteous source of every joy, 

Let thy praise our tongues employ : 

All to Thee, our God, we owe, J 'T^ 

Source whence all our blessings flow. 

m 

All the blessings of the fields. 
All the stores the garden yields. 
Flocks that whiten all the plain. 
Yellow sheaves of ripen' d gprain : 
Lord, for these oiu: souls shall raise 
Grateful vows oi solemn praise. 

Clouds that drop their fattening dews. 
Suns that genial warmth diffuse, 
All the plenty summer pours, 
Autumn's rich o'erflowing stores : 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

Peace, prosperity, and health, 
Private bliss and public wealth. 
Knowledge, with its gladdening streams, 
Pure religion's holier beams : 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 



(6-7..) 

-'-'^ SImiw the iKig^taeas of diy &oe ; 
Shine upon us, SaTioar, shine. 
Fill thy Choidi with H^it drrine ; 
And thy saTing health extend 
Unto etith's ramoteait end. 

Let the pec^de pniae Thee, Lord ; 
Be hy all that fi^e adraed; 
Let the naticms shout and sing 
Ohaj to thdr SaTiour King ; 
At thy feet their tribute pay. 
And thy h<dy will obey. 

Let the people praise Thee, Lord ; 

Earth shall then her firuits afford ; 

God to man his blessing give, 

Man to God devoted live ; 

All below, and all above. 

One in joy, and light, and love. 




(6-78). 

M Bleaaedness of QodTs Children. (Rom. vUi. 16, 17.) 

Abba, Father, while we aing, 1 'T 'T 

Hear the thankful praise we bring ; 

Taught to cast our care on thee, 

Daily mercies. Lord, we see : 

Yet enrich us with thy grace ; 

Qive us with thy sons a place. 

By the Holy Spirit led ; 

Nourish'd with celestial bread ; 

Strengthened through their mortal strife. 

Kept to everlasting life ; 

Peace and hope to them are given ; 

Time and glory, earth and heaven. 

What though trials wait us here ; 
Christ endur'd what we must bear ; 
If his grace our strength sustain. 
Welcome sorrow, shame, and pain ; 
Peace shall flow from ev'ry loss ; 
Endless glory from the Cross. 
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Exhortcttum to pruite God, (7-S.) 

Pbaise, O praise the name divine ; 
Praise it at the hallow'd shrine ; 
Let the firmament on high ^ 

To its Maker's praise reply. 

Ev'ry tongue, ^th one accord, 
Praise the name of Jacob's Lord ; 
Let his acts and power supreme. 
To your songs afford a theme. 

Let the organ in his praise 
Learn its loudest note to raise : 
Let each voice with grateful sound 
From the vaulted roof rebound. 

All who vital breath enjoy, 
In his praise that breath employ ; 
And with holy zeal proclaim 
Glory to Jehovah's name. 



HumiUiy, (7-S.) 

LoBB, for ever at thy aide I '^'Q 

May my place and portion be : 
Strip me of the robe of pride ; 

Clothe me with humility. 

Meekly as an infant child. 
Weaned from the mother's breast ; 

By no subtlety beguil'd. 
On thy faithfulness I rest. 

Saints, rejoicing evermore, 

In the Lord Jehovah trust ; 
Him in all hiaways adore, 

Wise, and wonderful, and just. 



Prater for Proiedum. (7-S.) 

ISO ^^^« ™y stiengtiL, to thee I pray ; 
Tom not thou thine ear away ; 
Gracions to my tows attend. 
While the humble knee I bend. 



On thy long expected aid 
See my hope for eTer stay'd : 
Thoa my shield, my fortress art ; 
Thoa, the refbge of my heart. 

Ghrant me, Lord, thy love to share. 
Feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
Save thy people from distress. 
And thy fold for ever bless. 
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Praiat/or Octts bouniifid Merey, (7-S.) 

LiPT your Toice, and thankful sing JQJ 

Praises to your heaVnly King ; 
For bis mercies fjEur extend. 
And his bounty knows no end. 

Let your tongues Jehovah bless ; 
Let your joyM hearts confess 
That his mercies fur extend. 
And his bounty knows no end. 

O how safe the man, whose mind 
Rests on Jacob's God reclined ! 
Safer far than they who trust 
On the help of breathing dust. 

Songs of joy, and hymns of praise. 
To our God and Saviour raise ; 
For his mercies far extend, 
And his bounty knows no end. 



(7-S.) 

Worshipping in Ood*i qppoinied Place. 
(Deut. xii. 6—14.) 

1 fi^ "^o ^7 temple I repair ; 

Lord, I love to worsliip there. 
When within the vail I meet 
Christ upon the mercy-seat. 

Thou, through him, art reconcil'd ; 
I through him, become thy child : 
Abba, Father, give me grace 
In thy courts to seek thy face; 

While thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in thy name. 
Through their voice, by faith, may I 
Hear thee speaking from the sky. 

From thy house when I return, 
May my heart within me bum ; 
And at ev'ning let me say, 
" I have walk'd with God to-day." 



For HumUUy. (Luke xiy. 11.) (7-S.) 

LoBD, that I may learn of thee, I QQ 

Qxve me true simplicity ; 
Seeking more of thee to know ; 
Wean'd and kept from things below*. 

Let me freely cast aside 
All that feeds my boastful pride ; 
Always willingly submit ; 
Meekly learning at thy feet. 

Father, I would rest on thee. 
Lowly as a child should be ; 
Seeing only in thy light ; 
Walking only in thy might. 

Let my treasure be thy love, 
Let the Cross my glory prove ; 
In thy presence while I stay, 
None can take my hope away. 



ST. JOSEFH. (d. 8. M. 

Thou art gone up on high. 
To mansions in the skies , 
And round thy throne unceasingly 
1 fiA The songs of praise arise. 
^'*" But we are lingering here, 

With sin and care oppressed ; 
Lord, send thy promised Comforter^ 
And lead us to our rest. 

Thou art gone up on high, 

But Thou didst first come down. 

Through earth's most bitter misery 
To pass unto thy crown ; 
And girt with griefs and fears 
Our onward course must be ; 

But only let that path of tears 
Lead us at last to Thee. 

Thou art gone up on high ; 

But thou shalt come again. 
With all the bright ones of the sky 

Attendant in thy train. 

O by thy saving power. 

So make us live and die, 
That we may stand in that dread hour 

At thy right hand on high. 



PrtpmraHim far Jwifm&nJt. (Collect) (d. s. m.) 

Thou Judge of quick and dead, '\9J\ 

Before whose bar gevere, 
^^th holy joy, or guilty dread. 

We all shall soon appear : 

Do thou our souls prepare 

For that tremendous day; 
And fill ua now with watdiful care. 

And stir us up to pray. 

To pray, and wait the hour,— > 

That awful hour imhnown. 
When, robed in nujesty and power. 

Thou shalt from heaven come down. 

O may we thus ensure 

A lot amcmg the Uest ; 
And watch a moment, to secure 

An everlasting rest. 
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AsAorMiofi to wank^ €hkk iplB^M.) 



1f^ QoitB/BoiiDaKl his praise abroi^ 
And hTinnfl of gjoiy smg ; 

JehoTali is the so^veign God, 
The muTeiMl.Kiiig. 
He f oxm^d tto de^ tmioiti^wiiy 
He gave tlie Bern ^sim hmxaAi 

The wttfry worikto are his afotte. 
And all the eplid gioond. 



Ck>me9 woidbJp at his ^hEfinie I 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 

We are his work, and not our jown ; 
• He form'd us by his word. 
To-day attend his voice, < 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Come as- the people of his choice. 
And seek your gracious God. 



(D. 8. M.) 

Ths Lord» the Sovereign King, I Q^T 

Hath fix'd Ms throne on high ; 
0*er all the heaVnly world he rules, 

And all beneath the sky. 

Ye angels, great in might. 

And swift to do his will, 
Bless ye the Lord, whose voice ye hear, 

Whose pleasure ye fulfil. 

Let the bright hosts who wsdt 

The orders of their King, 
And guard his people when they pray^ 

Join in the praise they sing. 

While cdl his wondrous works 

. Through his vast kingdom show 

Their Maker's glory, thou, my soul, 

Shalt sing his praises too. 
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fQfk Bijwx «e therpwce in k^ivt* 

Tlieir soul lA^jPhxp^tJkhode* 
' The Lord iidH^<l«ft>t^^ 

Oiir life and ileace to liiiiig^ 
Ana dvfiltjaiowluM88 Willi JBMia .^ * 

Thdr pattomrinA ti^ JUiig^^^ 

Still to tbe kiwlyvioiil ' 77 ; *■ 

He doth himself impart ; 
And for his dandling and his throne 

Chooseth the pure in heart 

Lord, we thy presence seek ; 

Ours may this hlessing be ! 
O give the pure and lowly heart, 

A temple meet for thee. 



Moiivei to Charity. (d. 8. M.) 

Mt Maker, and my King ! 1 QQ 

What tkanks to thee I owe ! 
Thy soy'reigpi bounty is the spring. 

Whence all my blessings flow. 

The creature of thy hand. 

On thee alone I live ; 
My Qod ! thy benefits demand 

More praise than tongue can give. 

O, ever good and kind ! 

My best affections move ; 
With holy thoughts inspire my mind. 

And warm my heart to love. 

To succour those in need, 

My grateful breast incline : 
Yet let me never boast the deed ; 

For all I give is thine. 



1 

(7.S.) 

1 0A Happt they that find a rest 

In a heavenly Father's breast ; 
Happy they whose praises flow 
Eyen in this vale of woe. 

They shall mountfrom strength to strength 
Till they reach thy throne at length ; 
At thy feet adoring fall. 
Who hast led them safe through all. 

Lord, be mine this prize to win ; 
Guide me through this world of sin ; 
Keep me by thy saving grace ; 
Give me at thy side a place. 

Sun and Shield alike Thou art ; 
Guide and guard my erring heart ; 
Grace and glory flow from Thee, 
Show'r, O show'r them. Lord, on me ! 



(7-S.) 

mg^r of tMojftng Repentance, (1 Kings xxii. 87, 38.) 

Hastest, sinner, to be wise ; 1 Cfi 

Stay not for the morroVs sun ; 
"Wisdom if you still despise, 

Haider is she to be won. 

Hasten, sinner, to return ; 

Stay not for the morroVs sun ; 
Lest tliy lamp should cease to bum. 

Ere tiie needful work be done. 

Hasten mercy to implore ; 

Stay not for to-morrow's sun ; 
Lest tiiy season should be o'er, 

Ere to-morrow is begun. 

Lord ! do thou the sinner turn ; 

Rouse him from his senseless state ; 
Ijet him not thy counsel spurn. 

And lament his choice too late. 



Holy Dedication to God. (Collect.) {1 

1 QO Pabdon'd through redeeming grace. 
In thy blessed Son revealed ; 
Worshipping before thy face, 
Lord, to thee ourselves we yield. 

Thou the sacrifice receive. 

Humbly offer'd through thy Son ; 

Quicken us in him to live ; 
Lord in us thy will be done« 

By the hallow'd outward sign. 
By the cleansing grace within. 

Seal, and make us wholly thine ; 
Wash and keep us pure from sin. 

Call'd to bear the Christian name. 
May our vows and life accord ; 

And our ev*ry deed proclaim 
" Holiness unto the Lord !" 
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For PwrU^ of Thought and H&iH, (7-S.} 

L0BD9 accept my early vows, 193 

Like fresh incense in thy house ; 
Let my nightly worship rise. 
Sweet as evening sacrifice. 

Watch my lips, and guard them, Lord ; 
Check the rash and idle word ; 
Turn my feet, whene'er I stray. 
Lead me in the perfect way. 

Search and try my eVry thought. 
Though my heart accuse me not ; 
Walking in a false disgmse, 
Who can meet thy searching eyes ? 

Teach me. Lord, thy holy will, 
Lead me to thy heaVnly hill ; 
Let the Spirit of thy love 
Guide me to thy courts above. 



1 
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(^M^b^C) (7-S.) 
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t$ to Ood mul th§ IUdemm$r. (Matt. i. 21.) (7-8.) 

QRAxmwvit hearts and voices bring, 1 Q^ 

While Jehovah's praise we sing : 

Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

Be thy glorious name ador'd. 

Saints on earth, and saints above. 
Sing the great Redeemer's love : 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 

Though unworthy of thine ear, 
StiU our halleli:gahs hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to bring. 
When with saints in heaven we sing. 

. Look with pity from thy throne ; 
Send thy Holy Spirit down ; 
Chiide our footsteps in thy way ; 
Guide to realms of endless day. 



TWSKTISTH SUKDAY AFTSB TBIKITT. 
Gmft Inmttttimu. (Matt xxiL 1—14.) (s. X.) 

1 QH Retubk, and come to God, 
Cast all your sins away ; 
Seek ye the Savioiir^B cleansing blood ; 
Repent, belieTe, obey ! 

Say not ye cannot come ; 
For Jesus bled and died. 
That none who ask in humble faith 
Should erer be denied. 

Say not ye will not come ; 
'Tb Qod vouchsafes to call ; 
And fearful will their end be found. 
On whom his wrath shall fall. 

Come, then, whoever will ; 
Come, while 'tis called to-day. 
Seek ye the Saviour's cleansing blood ; 
Repent, believe, obey ! 



TITESDAT IK WHITBVN WBBK. (s. M.) 

FaUh and Lov€ iJu Evidence of th§ Spirit, 
(1 John iy. 18—16.) 

CoxB, Holy Spirit, come ; 1 QQ 

Thy light and peace impart ; 
From eVry eye dispel the gloom. 
The grief from eVry heart. 

Reyiving faith inspire ; 
Our douhts and fears remove ; 
And kindle in our hreasts the fire 
Of never-dying love. 

For none can truly say 
That Jesus b the Lord, 
Unless thou take the vail away. 
And speak the living word. 

That living faith bestow, 
Which trusts the Saviour's blood ; 
And let our holy conduct shew 
That we are bom of God. 



■r ATM 

200 ^ CHABSS to keep I hare ; 
^^^^ A God to glorify ; 

A nerer-dying aool to saire ; 
A rest to gain oa bi^ : 

From yoath to boeiy age. 
My caUing to laUa ; 
O may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master^s will ! 



Arm me with jealous care 
As in thy sight to liye ; 
And now thy servant. Lord, prepare, 
A strict account to giye. 

Help me to watch and pray. 
And still on thee rely ; 
Assur'd, if I my trust betray, 
I shall for ever die ! 



[m.S— 16.) 



FaHh Vieiorumt. (EpK n. 10—20.) (8.M.) 

SoLDiBBB of Christ, arise, 201 

And put yoiir armour on ; 
Strong in the strength which Gk>d supplies 
. Through his eternal Son. 

Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in his mighty power ; 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 

PVom strength to strength go on ; 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 
Tread all the powers of darkness down» 
And win the well-fought day. 

Then, having all things done. 
And ev'ry conflict past, 
Ye shall behold the vict'ry won. 
And gain your crown at last. 



AJW(^iTiire. (l. m.) 

A|\fl HxxiF us, O I«|f4f %^^ 70M tiiimar» 



fittsh otho'i bnidBiift iBim to boar. 
And fhu8 tlur kw itf lo?B liqUL 

HefhatliMli.pit7,onfbBf«^j ^ . 
Lendetli Ids jnibstaiicd to fltB.Xovdj 

For more than tiiiit j3ulI1*1m icilorad- 

Teach us, with glad, ungmdcpBg heart. 
As Thou hast bless'd our Tarioos store. 

From our abundance to imjiart 
A liberal portion to the poor. 

To Thee our all, devoted be. 

In whom we breathe, and move, and live ; 
Freely we have received of Thee— 

Freely may we rejoice to give. 



(l. m.) 

Almightt Fatheb ! robed with light, 90^ 

Seated upon thy heavenly throne, 
teach our hearts to feel aright, 

• And tongues to say, " Thy will be done.'' 

In all ihy just and righteous ways 
Thy grace and goodness may we own. 

For every mercy yield our praise. 
And say, O Lord, *' Thy will be done." 

And when oppressed with grief we lie. 
When brighter scenes are fled and gone. 

Still may our souls submissive cry, 
" Father in heaven I thy will be done !" 



(l. m.) 

O fl^ God of our life, to thee we call ; 
Afflicted at thy feet we fall ; 
When the great water-floods prevail. 
Leave not our trembling hearts to fjEoL 

Friend of the friendless and the faint. 
Where should we lodge our deep complaint ? 
Where, but with Thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ! 

Then hear, O Lord, our humble cry. 
And bend on us thy pit3dng eye : 
To thee their prayer thy people make ; 
Hear us, for our Redeemer's sake. 



(l. m.) 

QiTB to our God immortal praise, 20^ 

Mercy and truth are all his ways : 
Wonders'of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

He built the earth, he spread the sky. 
And fix'd the starry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

He sent his Son with power to save. 
From gpiilt, and darkness, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

Through this vain world he guides our feet. 
And leads us to his heavenly seat : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 



I 



(l. m.) 

20f% ^ ^0^9 ^^y grace and blessing give. 
To us who on thy name attend. 
That we this mortal life may live 
Regardful of our journey's end. 

Teach us to know that Jesus died 
And rose again our souls to save ; 

Teach us to take Him as our Guide, 
Our Help from childhood to the grave. 

Then shall not death with terror come, 
But welcome as a bidden guest ; 

The herald of a better home, 

The messenger of peace and rest. 

And when the awful signs appear 
Of judgment and the throne above. 

Our hearts still fix*d, we shall not fear ; 
God is our trust, and God is Love, 



(l. m.) 

Jsstrs, where'er thy people meet, Q07 

There they behold thy mercy seat ; 
Wherever they seek Thee, Thou art found, 
And every place is hallow'd ground. 

For Thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 
Such ever bring Thee where they come ; 
And going, take Thee to their home. 

Here may we prove the power of prayer, 
To strengthen fedth, and sweeten care ; 
To teach our faint desires to rise. 
And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

Lord, we are few, but Thou art near ; 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear ; 
O rend the heavens, come quickly down. 
And make a thousand hearts thine own. 



I 



(l. m.) 

The noble ExampU of holy Martyrs. (Dan. iiL 14—18.) 

O Aft I HOLD the sacred Book of God, 

To hear, to keep, and use it, free ; 
But holy martyrs shed their hlood 
To win this word of life for me ! 

With steady faith in Christ alone. 

The threats of impious power they spum'd ; 

And, bold that holy faith to own. 
They gave their bodies to be burned. 

In heaven with palms they triumph now ; 

We love to speak their honored names ; 
O may our lips and lives avow [flames ! 

The truth they kept through blood and 

We bear, we'll hold, the Christian name, 
Though hell oppose, and earth deride ; 

We'll keep the faith through fear and shame ; 
The faith for which our fathers died. 



THX HOLT COMMUNIOK. (7-S.) 

Laxb of God, whose dying love 209 

Thus thy saints recall to mind, 
Hear us, bless us from above ; 

Let us all thy mercy find. 

Let thy blood, to us applied. 

Every sinner's pardon seal ; 
All in Thee be justified. 

Every soul thy comfort feel. 

By thine agony of pain. 

By thy precious blood, we pray. 
Cleanse our hearts from every stain ; 

Take our load of guilt away. 

Burst our bonds and set us free ; 

Bid our fear and sorrow cease ; 
O remember Calvary ! 

Saviour ! bid us go in peace. 



t2 
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Tk$ Day^atar from on hiffh. (Matt ii. 1, 2.) (7-S.) 

Q1 A Sons of men, behold from far ! 
Hail the long-expected star ! 
Star of truth that gilds the night. 
Kindling darkness into light. 



Nations all, remote and near. 
Haste to see your God appear ; 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare. 
Meet him manifested there. 

There behold the day-spring rise. 
Pouring light on mortal eyes ; 
See it chase the shades away. 
Breaking into perfect day. 

Sing, ye morning stars, ag^ain ; 
God descends on earth to reign : 
Praise and blessing never cease ; 
Hail the reign of truth and peace ! 



(7-S.) 

'aUmg in Hope of Chriefs Coming. (Is. xzxii. 17, 18.) 

MiOHTT Saviour, gracious King ! 01 1 

Now thy waiting people bless ; 
Thou that dost deliy*rance bring, 

Come to reign in righteousness. 

Thou dost heav'nly light impart ! 

Tune the ear to Sion's song ; 
Teach and guide the wayward heart ; 

Loose and prompt the stammering tongue. 

Pour thy Spirit from on high ; 

Come, thy mourning church to bless ; 
Streams of life and joy supply ; 

Fill the world with righteousness. 

Light shall then possess thine owp 

Holy quiet, perfect peace ; 
And, where heaVnly seed is sown. 

Thou wilt give the blest increase. 



TKX XKD €|t «X TEAS. 

^tA Whilb, wife p e tij ^lfflr L^o^Pif, IMiwWk 
^'**^ EoU'd aloiig tbe fbiiiiflr ]^«r. 



Thfiy tfer||oii0^froin all hd^ft 



n'v* 



O how &8t our ieetkig day6 
Bear U8 down life's rapid stxeam ! 

Lord, to heaven our wishes raise; 
All on earth is but a dream. 

Guide the young, and warn the eld ^ 
Bless us with the Saviour's love ; 

So, when life's short tale is told. 
We shall dwell with thee above. 



• (7-S.) 

Ab the siin's enliv'ning eye 2X3 

Shines on ev'ry place the same : 
So the Lord is always nigh 

To the souls thatJove his name. 

When they move at duty's call. 

He is with them by the way ; 
He is ever with them all, 

Those who go, and those who stay. 

For a season call'd to part, 

Let us then ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 

Of our ever-present Friend. 

Jesus, hear our humble pra/r ! 

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep, 
Jjet thy mercy and thy care 

All our souls in safety keep ! 







*i 
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ADVENT. (c. M.) 

jEtK ! the glad sound ! the Saviour comes, Ol ^ 
rhe Saviour promised long ! 
t every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

i comes, the prisoners to release, 
[n Satan's bondage held ; 
e gates of brass before Him burst, 
Ihe iron fetters yield. 

i comes, the broken heart to bind. 
The bleeding soul to cure ; 
id with the riches of his grace 
To bless the humble poor. 

or glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
id heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved Name. 



(c. IC.) 

Come, let us to the Lord our God 

With contrite heaxts return ; 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
2X6 '^^^ desolate to mourn. 

Long hath the night of sorrow reign'd ; 

The dawn shall bring us light : 
God shall appear, and we shall rise 

With gladness in his sight. 

Our hearts, if God we seek to know. 
Shall know Him, and rejoice ; 

His coming like the mom shall be. 
Like morning songs his voice. 

As dew upon the tender herb. 
Diffusing fragrance round ; 

As showers that usher in the spring. 
And cheer the thirsty ground. 

So shall his presence bless our souls, 

And shed a joyful light ; 
That hallowed mom shall chase away 

The sorrows of the night. 



CHBI8T1C1.8. (C. M.) 

The race that long in darkness walk'd 0| 'T 

Have seen a glorious light ; 
The people dwell in day, who dwelt 

In death's surrounding night. 

To hail thy rise, Thou better Sun, 

The gathering nations come. 
Joyous, as when the reapers bear 

The harrest treasures home. 

For unto us a Child is bom ; 

To us a Son b given ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 

Him all the hosts of heaven. 

His name shall be The Prince of Peace, 

For evermore adored. 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 

The Ghreat and Mighty Lord. 




jLPTEB THE EPIPHANY. (l. M.) 

0| (2 GiTE to our CKkL immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

He built the earth. He spread the sky. 
And fix'd the starry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

Through this vain world He guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heavenly seat : 
Wonders of grace to God belong. 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 



CgkKtf** tmivertai Kingdom. (Isa. xliu. 1—6.) (o. If .) 

The Lord is come ; let heaven rejoice ; 0| Q 

Let earth receive her king ; ' 
Angels exnlt with tuneftd voice, 

And ev'ry creatnre sing. 

Joy to the earth ; the Saviour reigns ; 

Let praise our tongues employ ; 
While seas and shores, rocks, hills, and phdns. 

Repeat the notes of joy. 

No more let sin and sorrow grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow, 

Where'er the curse is found. 



He rules the world with truth and grace, 

And bids the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 

The wonders of his love. 
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Chrmt Mr Mti r. (Im. liiL 10—12.) 



220 ^'''^^'»'*^'^'^'^<'^'*^' 

And join the bhssfiil dMur above : 
ncfe oar exihed Sraoar xeigns ; 
And di«e tkej sing his wondrous love. 

Wliile 8ata|»lis tune th* immortal song, - 
O maj we tcei the sacred flame ; 

Maj er^iy Iwart and eT^ry tongue 
Adore the SaTiour^s glorious name. 

Jesus, wbo died that we might live ; 

Died in the wretched sinner's place : 
O what return can mortals give 

For such immeasurable grace ! 

What though for bounty so divine 
We ne'er can equal honors raise ; 

Jesus, may all our hearts be thine, 

And all our tongues proclaim thy praise. 



(C. M.) 
wff CkOdren seeking Purity of Heart. (1 John lii. 2,8.) 

Fbom thee, O God of purity ! 221 

We ask renewing grace : 
None without holiness shall see 

The glories of thy face. 

We come, O Lord, with humble fear 

Before thy mercy-gate ; 
Though most unworthy to draw near, 

Or in thy courts to wait. 

For we are prone from thee to stray, 

Our only strength and guide ; 
O lead us in thy righteous way. 

Nor let our footsteps slide. 

Make all thy service our delight, 

And fix our hearts above ; 
Shield us with everlasting might. 

And bless us with thy love. 



ExhartatioH to ingmtve Time, (Matt xx. 6.) (l<. It) 

AOO Ths God of Glory walks his roiind, 

From day to day, from year to year ; 
And warns us each with awful sound, — 
** No longer stand ye idle here !" 



Ye whose young cheeks with health are bright, 
Whose hands are strong, whose hearts are 

Why will ye waste the morning light ? [dear ; 
Alas ! why stand ye idle heife ? 

And ye, whose scanty locks of grey 
Foretell your latest travail near ; 

How swiftly fades your closing day ; 
And stand ye yet so idle here ? 

O Thou, in heaven and earth ador'd, 
To whom the sinner's sotd is dear ; 

Now call us to thy vineyard, Lord, 

And grant us grace to please thee there. 



SEFTTJAGESIMA SUNDAY. (c. M.) 

r the Comfort of Qod'9 Presence, (Luke XTiii. 38 — 42.) 

Heab, gracious God, my humble moan ; 9^3 

To thee I breathe my sighs ; 
When will the mournful night be gone ; 

When shall my joy arise ! 

My God, by all thy power and love, 

I would thy grace entreat ; 
Nor shall my humble hopes remoTe, 

Nor leave thy mercy-seat. 

For though my soul in darkness mourn. 

Thy word is all my stay ; 
Here would I rest till light return ; — 

Thy presence makes my day. 

My fervent prayer shall still arise. 

And speak my warm desire : 
Till light shall bless these longing eyes. 

And grateful songs inspire. 
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Prm^erfor GmTt Miniti^n. (2 Cor. 3d. 23.) (l.M.) 

OO A Fatheb of mercies, bow thine ear, 
Attentiye to our earnest prayer ; 
We pray for those who plead for thee ; 
Successful pleaders may they be. 

Clothe them with energy diyine. 
And let the words they speak be thine ; 
And may our earnest heed be given, 
As though we heard a voice from heaven. 

Teach them to sow the heav'nly seed; 
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed ; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain, 
And thy pure gospel to maintain. 

Let listening multitudes aroimd 
Hear &om their lips the joyful sound ; 
In humble strains thy grace implore ; 
And own thy Spirit's living power. 



^ 



(8-7-4.) 

Pbaiss, my soul, the King of heaven, 0.0.^ 

To his feet thy tribute bring ; 
Ransom'd, heal'd, restored, forgiven, 

Who like thee his praise should sing ? 
Praise Him ! praise Him ! 

Praise the everlasting King ! 

Praise Him for his grace and favor 

To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise Him still the same for ever, 

Slow to chide, and swift to bless : 
Praise Him ! praise Him ! 

Glorious in his faithfulness ! 

Angels, help us to adore Him, 

Ye behold Him face to face ; 
Sun and moon, bow down before Him, 

Dwellers all in time and space. 
Praise Him ! praise Him ! 

Praise with us the God of grace ! 



(O. X.) 
FW 9 rifki r^Mpiim of 0odr$ WbnL (Lake tSL 16. 

QAA AxKioaxT Gcidl thy wofdisreMt 
like seed iipoa Uie ^tgrnnd ; 
O let tiie da w of keavvn deicend, 
• ioid shed ks inftiimice iiniiidl 

■ • . - '. ■ ♦' 

Let not the fee of CSiriet ead iMU 

This holy eeed renunre ; 
May it take loot in efv'ry hmutt 
. Andgiowinlhith«nd]o?et 

. Let not this life's deceitful cares 
Nor worldly wealth and joy. 
Nor scorching beam, nor stormy" blast. 
The rising plant destroy. 

Where'er the word of life is sown, 

A large increase bestow ; 
That all who hear thy message. Lord, 

Its saving power may know. 



Gen. vi. 8. (l. m.) 

How graciously the Lord invites 227 

Unworthy sinners to repent ; 
And gives them time, before he smites, 

To flee the threatened punishment. 

Thus, ere the flood of waters came 

To overwhehn our guilty race. 
He sent his servant to proclaim 

The terms of pardon and of grace. 

Ix)rd, with thy word a blessing give ; 

Subdue and soften ev'ry heart ; 
Nor only bid us turn and live. 

But penitence and life impart. 

Help us to use the means bestow'd ; 

To hear the gracious warning given ; 
To turn from sin's deceitful road. 

And tread the path that leads to heaven. 



( 
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For Pmr4m mmd Grme^. (Collect.) (s. M.) 

Fathsx of mercies, hear ! 
Thy pardon we implore ; 
While daily, through this sacred Fast, 
Our prayers, our tears, we pour. 

Searcher of hearts, to* thee 
Our helplessness is known ; 
Be then to those who seek thy face 
Thy free forgiTeness shewn. 

How niunberless our sins. 
Lord we confess with shame ; 
Yet spare, and heal our broken hearts ; 
Spare, for thy glorious name. 



Sincerity in Devotion, (Matt, vi 16—18.) (c. M.) 

LoBD, when we bend before thy throne, OOQ 

And our confessions pour ; 
Teach us to feel the sins we own. 

And shun what we deplore. 

Our contrite spirits pitying see ; 

True penitence impart ; 
And let a healing ray &om thee 

Beam hope on ev'ry heart. 

When we disclose our wants in prayer. 

May we our wills resign ; 
And not a wish our bosoms share, 

Which is not wholly thine. 

In meek submission to thy will 

Let ev'ry prayer arise ; 
And teach us. Lord, 'tis goodness still 

That grants it or denies. 



I 



▲SH- WEDNESDAY. 
Sincere Repentance, (Joel ii. 13.) (c. M.) 

QOr| O THOU, whose tender mercy hears 
Contrition's humble cry ; 
Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye ; 

See, low before thy throne of grace 
We wretched wand'rers mourn ; 

Thou, Lord, hast bid us seek thy face. 
Thou, Lord, hast said ** Return.'' 

Our sins affiight, our fears prevail ; 

O Lord, thy help afford ; 
Thy gracious promise cannot fail. 

And we would trust thy word. 

To melt each cold and stubborn heart. 
With heav'nly influence shine ; 

And light, and life, and strength impart. 
And make us wholly thine. 



LENT, 
r DeUvenranee firom Bondage, (Heb. ix. 15.) (s. M.) 

Fbom Egypt's bondage come, 231 

Where death and darkness reign. 
We seek a new, a better home. 
Where we our rest shall gain. 

To Canaan's sacred bound 
We haste with songs of joy. 
Where peace and liberty are found. 
And sweets that never cloy. 

There in celestial strains 
Enraptured myriads sing ; 
And love in eVry bosom reigns. 
For God himself is king. 

Soon may we join the throng, 
Their joy and triumph share ; 
And sing L eyerla8t4 oong 
With all the ransom'd there. 
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Tried FaUh. (Gen. zxiL 13.) (c. X.) 

OQO The saints should never be dismayM, 
Nor sink in hopeless fear ; 
For when they least expect his aid. 
The Sayionr will appear. 

This Abraham found : he raised the knife, 
God saw, and said ** Forbear : 

I know thy faith ; touch not his life ; 
Behold a victim there." 

Blest proofs of power and grace divine, 

That meet us in his word : 
May eVry deep-felt care of mine 

Be trusted with the Lord ! 

Wait for his seasonable aid ; 

Yea, though it tarry, wait : 
The blessing may be long delay' d. 

But cannot come too late. 



LENT. (C. M.) 

Jektwah the ffood Man's Refuge and Saf^y, 
(Gen. xxxix. 21—23.) 

O God, most high ! the soul that knows QQQ 

Thine all-sustaining power, 
Shall dwell in undisturb'd repose. 

Nor fear the trying hour. 

Angels, unseen, attend thy saints, 

And bear them in their arms. 
To cheer the spirit when it faints. 

And guard their life from harms. 

And thou, Almighty God, art nigh 

To them that love thy name ; 
Thy power shall save them when they cry. 

And put their foes to shame. 

Crosses and trials are their lot 

Through all their sojourn here ', 
But, Saviour, since thou changest not. 

Thy saints should never fear. 



Chri9t9 Ttmfitiiom m Grmmd of Eme owr oj f e mmU, 
(Matt. IT. 1—11.) 

QO/J Whsk gath'rmg douds around I Tiew, 
When days are dark, and friends are few, 
On him I lean, who, not in Tain, 
Experienc'd eVry mortal pain. 
He sees my griefs, allays my. fears. 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heaVnly wisdom's narrow way. 
To flee the good I would pursue, 
Or do the sin I would not do : 
Still He, who felt temptation's power. 
Shall guard me in that dang'rous hour. 

And Oh ! when I have safely past 
Through ev'ry conflict but the last. 
Still, Lord, unchanging, watch beside 
My bed of death, for thou hast died : 
Then point to realms of endless day. 
And wipe the latest tear away. 



LENT. (p. M.) 3> 

Jssus, Refuge of my soul. 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high ; 9^^ 

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life be past ; 
Safe into the haven g^de, 

O receive my soul at last ! 

Other refuge have I none. 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ! 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on Thee is staid. 

All my help from Thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

Thou, O Christ, art all I want ; 

More than all in Thee I find : 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint. 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind ; 
Thou of life the Fountain art. 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart. 

Rise to all eternity. 



(C. M.) 

nO£^ O Thoit, from whom all goodness flows, 
'^^^ I lift my heart to Thee ; 

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
O Lord, remember me ! 

When on my aching, burthen'd heart 

My sins lie heavily. 
Thy pardon grant, thy peace impart, 

In love remember me ! 

When trials sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
O let my strength be as my day. 

For good remember me ! 

When worn with pain, disease, and grief. 

This feeble body see ; 
Give patience, rest, and kind relief. 

Hear, and remember me ! 



OOOD FBIDAT. (p. M.) 

The Type» Jkdjltted, and Redemption finUhed, 

(John xix. 30.) 

Habk ! the voice of love and mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary : 
See ! the rocks are rent asunder ; OQT 

Darkness veils the mid-day sky : AOm 

" It is finished !" 

Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

O what joy to helpless sinners 

These triumphant words afford ! 
Heav'nly blessings without measure, 

Flow to us through Christ the Lord : 
" It is finished !" 

Saints, his dying words record. 

All the types and shadows finished 

Of the ceremonial law : 
Man's redemption now completed, 

Death and heU no more shall awe : 
" It is finished !" 

Saints, from hence your comfort draw. 

Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 

Join the triumph to proclaim : 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 

Join to praise the Saviour* s name : 
Hallelujah ! 

Qlory to the bleeding Lamb ! 



OdOB WBXDAY. . , (l.M 

« 

"^^^ On wliidi tbe Prinee of gloiy died» 
Mj richest gain I count but Io80» 
And poor eoiiteinpt on «U iqr ptide. 

Forbid it, Loid, that I alioiad boMt» 
Save in the CroM of Oiriaty my God : 

The hopes that once I trusted most» 
I qnit them all foif team* blood* 

• 

See from his head, his hands, his feet,. 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down : 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 

Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were an offering far too small : 

A love so boundless, so divine. 
Demands my life, my soul, my all. 



WEEK NEXT BEFOBE EA8TEB. 

Sayioitb ! when in dust to thee 
Low we bow th' adoring knee, 
When repentant, to the skies Q^Q 

Scarce we lift our weeping eyes ; 
O by all thy pains and woe 
Suffer' d once for man below, 
Bending from thy throne on high, 
Hear our solemn Litany ! 

By thy helpless infant years. 
By thy life of want and tears. 
By thy days of sore distress 
In the savage wilderness, 
By the dread mysterious hour 
Of tV insulting tempter's power, 
Turn, O turn a favoring eye. 
Hear our solemn Litany ! 

By thy deep expiring groan. 

By the sad sepulchral stone. 

By the vault whose dark abode 

Held in vain the rising God ! 

O, from earth to heaven restored, 

Mighty, re-ascended Lord, ^ 

Listen, listen to the cry 

Of our solemn Litany. i 

T 



8iKC» Chtuil» wa pMMfrcTt ift dakit 
A saoifice lot ftll, 

^**- To keep tte fontiiil : 

Net with tibe beteni es 0C eU^ 
Of . siii end nd&oe Seidi 

But with, unlrign'd ratemlf. 
And truth's xmleayeii'd bxeed. 



Christy being raised by power dljFxiie, 
And recKmed from &e graVe^ 

Shall die no more ; death shall on Him 
No more dominion have. 

For that He died, 'twas for our sins 
He once vouchsafed to die ; 

But that He lives, He lives to Qod 
For all eternity. 

So count yourselves as dead to sin. 

But graciously restored. 
And made henceforth alive to Qod, 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 



(p. M.) 

Hx is riflen. He is risen ! 

Tell it with a joyful voice. 
He has burst his three days' prison, 

Let the whole wide earth rejoice : Q^| 
Death is conquer'd, man is free, 
Christ has won the victory. 

Come, ye sad and fearful-hearted, 

With glad smile and radiant brow ; 
Lent's long shadows have departed. 
All His woes are over now ; 
And the passion that He bore, 
Sin and pain can vex no more. 

Come, with high and holy hymning. 
Chant our Lord's triumphant lay ; 
Not one darksome cloud is dimming 
Yonder glorious morning ray, 
Breaking o'er the purple East ; 
Brighter far our Easter feast. 

He is risen. He is risen ! 

He has oped the eternal gate ; 
We are free from sin's dark prison, 
Risen to a holier state ; 
And a brighter Easter beam 
On our longing eyes shall stream. 



(P.M.) 



GiTB flunks to Godl^fafl Hic^ 
The mhen^ Lttai, 

9AQ '^^^^ ^ ^ gnuse adomU 

ffis pow«r and giaoe» 
Aie still the same ; 
And.let his Name 
fiaTe endbss pfais6. 

Hcnr mic^trf is his Jumd ! 

Whai wonders hath He done ! 
He fotfla'd the eafth and seas. 

And spiead tlie heavens «lows. 

Thy mercy, Lordy 
Shall still endure ; 
And ever sure 

Abides thy word. 

Give thanks aloud to God, 

To God the heavenly King ; 
And let the spacious earth 
Hb works and glories sing. 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall still endure ; 
And ever sure 
Abides thy word. 



(S. M.) 

BeUeven vidorioua through Faith in Christ,- 

(1 John Y. 4—12.) 

O SAViotTB, who didst come QJQ 

By water and by blood ; 
Confess'd in earth, ador*d in heaven. 
Eternal Son of Qod. 

Jesus, our life and hope. 
To endless years Hie same, 
We plead thy gracious promises, 
And rest upon thy name. 

By &ith in thee we live ; 
By faith in thee we stand ; 
Vanquish the world, and sin, and death, 
And gain the heay'nly land. 

O Lord, mcrease our faitii ; 
Our fearful spirits cabn; 
Sustain us through this mortal strife. 
Then g^ve the victor's palm. 
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HOLT COMMITITION. (c< H.) 

OAA O God, unseen yet ever near. 
Thy presence may we feel ; 
And thus inspired with holy fear 
Before thine altar kneel ! 

Here may thy faithful people know 

The blessings of thy love ; 
The streams that through the desert flow, 

The manna from above ! 



We come, obedient to thy word, 
To feast on heavenly food ; 

Our meat, the body of the Lord, 
Our drink, his precious blood. 

Thus may we all thy words obey. 
For we, O God, are thine ; 

And go rejoicing on our way. 
Renewed with strength divine. 



BKFOBS COniBMATIOK. (l. M.) 

For tio$e preparinff for Cov\firmatum. 

Look down, O Lord, and on our youth 94-S 

Bestow the gift of heav'nly grace ; 
And let the seed of sacred truth 

Find in each heart a fruitful place* 

Soon to appear before thy sight. 

Their vow and promise to renew, 
Prepare them for the solemn rite ; 

Bid each hb heart and life review. 

The cross that mark'd their infant brow. 

May it a faithful emblem prove, 
That they shall keep that sacred vow. 

And walk as children of thy love. 

Thy sons and daughters may they be, 
Confirm' d and strengthened by thy grace ; 

And, safe through life preserv'd by thee, 
In heaven behold thee face to face. 



* 



^^^ OH IMII^ jlij^ Blkfil(yiir,4ttd«l^^ 
Alii laU lll^l^liM iil^dbi^^ 

To Mitt ^(H^ iii»illii ttU flQr llN^ t 
111 pralife liiii Ifc Ms iici^ iii > ttto» 

Now witk Ms ^iftititd I didote ^y ]^; 

With liieiA I t&me a wele^nie gmesit ; 
Here rest, my otice divided heait ; 

In biiB, thy blissful p<^on, rest. 

High heaven that heatd liie soleiifiSd vow» 
That vow renew'd slmll daily h^ar^ 

Till call'd at last from ttU below, 
I bless in deat^ a bond so dear. 



THAKKSOIYIKO. (8-78.) 

GroHiwh for NatiofuU Mereiei, 

LoBB of heaven, and earth, and ocean, 9^7 

Hear us from thy bright abode ; 
While our hearts, with deep devotion, 

Own their great and gracious Qod : 

Now with joy we come before thee ; 

Countless have thy mercies been ; 
Lord of life, and strength, and glory. 

Guard thy Church, and guide our Queen. 

Thee, with humble adoration. 

Lord, we praise for mercies past ; 
Strength of this most favor'd nation ! 

May thy mercies ever last : 

May our sons appear before thee ; 

In thy Church thy love be seen ; 
Lord of life, and light, and glory. 

Bless thy people, — ^bless our Queen. 



AHl^ Till MillMf 8 Y^iift 1«% M^€ «» lii^i^ 
^^^^ Bill illMi liettd, alM t M V^ 

IB iiAiioir'd. wocai m pnoMi mda projijf, 

O hill* dW«& W»k flMMIi]illi6^t 

/ MriMil iOiio# «^^ 

O Savioiur, from thy holj hill 
Regard our wants, and hear our cry : 

Thou art our Guide and Shepherd still, 
Though earthly Pastors fall and die. 

When thou didst bid thy flock farewell. 
Thy love could make their sorrows cease: 

The Spirit came with them to dwell ; 
Thy messenger of truth and peace. 



\ 



THE NEW TEAB. (c. M.) 

FleeUng Time a HoHve to Hoiy Preparation, 

Rekask, my soul, the narrow bounds 9^0 

Of each reTolving year ; 
How soon the weeks complete their romids ; 

How short the months appear ! 

So fast eternity comes on, 

And that important day, 
When Qod what mortal man hath done 

In judgment wiU survey. 

• 

Awaken, Lord, my thoughtless heart. 

Its great concern to see ; 
That I may choose the better part, 

And wholly live to thee. 

So shall the course of ev'ry year 

With peace and hope be blest ; 
Or this my willing soul shall bear 

To everlaatijig rest. 
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BX7BIAL OF THE BEAD. (c.V. 

O Sayioub of the faithful dead ! 

With whom thy servants dwell. 
Though cold and green the turf is spread 

Above their narrow cell, — 

No more we cling to mortal clay. 

We doubt and fear no more ; 
Nor shrink to tread the dreary way 

Which Thou hast trod before. 

When, soon or late, this feeble breath 

No more to Thee shall pray, 
Support me through the vale of death. 

And in the darksome way ! 

When, cloth* d in fleshly weeds again, 

I wait thy dread decree. 
Judge of the world ! bethink thee then 

That Thou hast died for me ! 



(l. m.) 

Almighty Makeb of my frame, O ^1 

Teach me the measure of my days ; 
Teach me to know how frail I am, 
And spend the remnant to thy praise. 

My days are shorter than a span, 

A little point my life appears : 
How frail, at best, is dying man ! 

How vain are all his hopes and fears ! 

O be a nobler portion mine I 
My God ! I bow before thy throne ; 

Earth's fleeting treasures I resign. 
And fix my hope on Thee alone. 



• (7-S.) 

• 

QlJtll LoBii^ 9M«ey «sd of iniglit, 
"^^^^ ' Of maakiBd the li&W light; 
Makn, Teftdier, Infinite, 
JlBtm^feaxml heur and flsva. 

■ 

]f]||^^ MoBatdi, Sttvioiir iiiild«. 
Hnndded to a mortal <^?H, 
Ca^l^ lieateiit bound, xevil'd, 
^loiui, Jfsm !. hear and a^ve* 

Thron'd aboye celestial things. 
Lord of lords, and Eling of kings. 
Borne aloft on angels' wings, 
Jesus, Jesus ! hear and save. 

Who shall yet return from high, 
Rob'd in might and majesty ; 
Hear us, help us, when we cry, 
Jesus, Jesus ! hear and save. 



(7-8.) 

Bbead of Heaven ! on Thee we feed, 253 
For thy flesh is meat indeed : 
Ever let our souls be fed, 
With this true and liying bread ! 

Vine of Heaven ! thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice : 
Lord ! Thy wounds our healing give ; 
To Thy Cross we look, and live. 

Day by day with strength supplied. 
Through the life of Him who died ; 
Lord of life ! O let us be, 
Rooted, grafted, built on Thee ! 



(8.7s. 



Lots dhrine, all love exceUingy 

Jo]r of lieav^ to farthcome down I 
fix in us thy humble dwellmg, 

*^ Jxsir ! TlMn art iU ooiilpiuHioi^ 

Pore, nnbfiutidftl Jmvo Tkon art ; 
YiaU!«ia ntih^lil^ialiy^ 
Enter eVry waiting heart. 



.** ' 



Cyief^ Almij^ to dfillYer I 
Let na an 0iy 'grace xecdye ; 

Ne^ Ui^ flij%^ leaves ' 
Thee would we be ever blessing, 

Serve Thee as thy hosts above, 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing. 

Glory in thy perfect love. 

Finish then thy new creation ! 

Pure and spotless may we be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation, 

Perfectly restored in Thee ! 
Changed from glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place. 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 



(p. M.) 

Thou, whose almighty word 

Chaos and darkness heard, 255 

And took their night : 
Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And where the Gospel's day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

Let there be light. 

Thou, who didst come to bring 
On Thy protecting wing, 

Healing and light ; 
Light to the inly blind. 
Health to the sick in mind ; 
O, now to all mankind, 

Let there be light. 

Spirit of truth and love. 
Life-giving Holy Dove, 

Speed forth thy flight ; 
Move o'er the waters* face 
Bearing thy lamp of grace, 
And in earth's darkest place, 

Let there be light. 
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xBiKnfr. (l. x. 



V,' 



■'3>j^^ A ransom fixr oiut squIa hfttib finund. 
Be£cMre Thj tb^ncnifr we sinnexai ^a^^; 

To HB Ih^ ifMi»«i^nim«r lova ftxtfywdr * 

Almighty Sok i aicarnateWodlt 
Our Piropliety Fries^ Bedeemmr, Lord ! 
Befoit'TliyilmHie we aboi^ b^nd; 
To 118 Thy saMBiig gra^ 6^ 
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Eternal Spirit ! by whose breath 
The soul is rais'd from sin and death, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us Thy quick'ning pow'r extend. 

Jehotah ! Fatheb, Spibit, Sow ; 
Mysterious Qodhead ! Three in One ! 
Before Thy throne we sinners bead ; 
Grace, pardon, life to us extend ! 



TBINITY. (l. M.) 

Pabent of all, whose love display' d, 9^7 
Still rules tlie world Thy bounty made ; 
Fain woidd we raise the hymn to Thee, 
In substance one, in person three. 

Fain would we chant to Thee the song, 
Which through the ages all along 
Is chanted by Thy heavenly train, 
And earth resounds to heaven again. 

Taught by Thy word, this festal day 
Our homage of true faith we pay ; 
O in that faith preserve us still. 
And shield us evermore from ill. 

That still our lips Thy praise may show, 
And with Thy holy church below. 
Above with thy angelic host, 
Sing Fatheb, Son, and Holt Ghost. 



LoxDof AeHaimtl onceagam 

W« diank thee 2or tha npea'd gnin ; 

^or crope Bate canied, sent to cheer 
'QJMk TI7 wmnta through aaothw year : 
*''*" Tte all tweet holy Oonghts, srrpplied 

By aaed-tiiBe and by harvnt-tide. 

The han dry grain, in Antnnm aown, 

Its robe of vernal green puts on ; 
Glad &om its wintry grave it springB, 
Fresh garnish'd by the King of kinga : 
, So, Lord, to thoae who sleep in Thee, 
Shall new and glorious bodies be. 

Nor vainly of Thy word we ask 
A lesBon from the reaper's task ; 
So shall Thine ougels issue forth. 
The tares be burnt — the just of earth, 
The sport of wind and storm, no more, 
Be gather'd to their father's store. 

Daily, Lord, our prayers be said. 
As Tbou hast taught, for " daily bread ;" 
But not alone our bodies feed : 
Supply oor fainting spirits' need. 
O Bread of Life ! from day to day. 
Be Tbou their comfort, food, and stay. 
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(7-S.) 
I am the Way, the Truth, and the Life." 

Holt Jesit, Saviour blest ! 
When, by passion strong possest, 2^Q 

Through this world of sin we stray, 
Thou to guide us art the way. 

Holy Jesus ! when like night 
Error dims our clouded sight, 
Through the mist of sin to shine. 
Thou dost rise the tbuth divine. 

Holy Jesu ! when our power 
Fails us in temptation's hour, 
All unequal to the strife, 
Thou to aid us art the life. 

Who would reach his heavenly home, 
Who would to the Father come. 
And his glorious presence see, 
Jesu ! he must come by Thee. 

Channel of the Father's grace I 
Image of the Father's face ! 
Saviour blest ! Incarnate Son ! 
With the Father Thou art One. 



(l. m.) 

260 -^^^^^ returns the day of rest. 

The day which our Creator blest ; 
In which He bade our labours cease, 
And all be purity and x>eace. 

Let us devote this holy day. 
To learn his will, his laws obey ; 
In pure religion's duties share. 
And bend in penitence and prayer. 

So shall God's mercy pleas' d receive, 
The noblest tribute man can give ; 
So shall he hear us while we raise 
Our harmony in hymns of praise. 

O God ! in whom our hopes confide, 
Defend us whom thy precepts guide ; 
In life, our hope ; in death, our friend ; 
Glory be thine till time shall end. 



(C. M.) 

Almighty Fatheb, gracious Lord, ^f%\ 

Kind guardian of our days ; 
Thy mercies let our hearts record, 

In songs of grateful praise. 

Thanks for creation are thy due, 

For life preserved by thee ; 
And all the blessings life affords, 

So great, and yet so free. 

rhanks for redemption, above all, 

To us in Jesus giv'n ! 
Thanks for the means of grace on earth. 

And for the hope of heav'n ! 

Teach us to praise thee as we ought. 

For all that thou hast done ; 
To praise thy name, thy works, thy word ; 

Praise Father, Spirit, Son. 



(C. M.) 

O^O O Goi>, that madest earth and sky. 
The darkness and the day, 
Gire ear to this thy family. 
And help us when we pray. 

For wide the waves of bitterness 

Around our vessel roar. 
And heavy grows the Pilot's heart. 

To view the rocky shore. 

The Cross our Master bore for us, 
For him we fain would bear ; 

But mental strength to weakness turns, 
And courage to despair. 

Then, mercy on our failings, Lord ! 

Our sinking faith renew ; 
And when thy sorrows visit us, 

O send thy patience too ! 



(C. M.) 

O Thoit from whom all goodness flows, 9A^ 

I lift my heart to thee ; 
In all my conflicts, sorrows, woes. 

Good " Lord, remember me." 

When earthly comforts all depart. 

And earthly hopes must cease. 
Be thou the portion of my heart. 

In thee may I have peace. 

Since many proofs of grace divine 

I meet with in thy word. 
Let every deep-felt care of mine. 

Be trusted with the Lord ! 

Let the sweet hope that thou art mine. 

My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine. 

And crown my journey's end. 
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DOXOLOGIES. 



I. (8.11 

Qtte to the Fjltkxs praise 
Give glory to the Soir, 
And to the Spisxt of his grace 
Be equal hanor done. 

n- (s. M 

TwE YkTWKR we adore. 

And everlasting Soif^ 

The Spimt of his love and pow'r. 

The glorious Tskes in Oxs. 

HI, (c. n 

Te TjlTser^ So3t, and Holt Ghost, 

The God whom we adore. 

Be glory, as it was, is now. 

And shall be evermore. 

IV. (c. K 

Fath:ex of angels and of men, 

Saviohtl, who hast ns bought^ 
Spiwt, by whom we 're bom again. 

And sanctified and taught ! 
Thv i^orv, Holv Three in One, 

Thy people's song shall be, 
lx%ni: *s the years of time shall run. 

And throuifh etemitv. 



V. (l. m.) 

Pbaiss God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heav'nly host ; 
Praise Fathes, Son, and Holt Ghost. 

Ti. (7-S.) 

Sing we to our God above 
Praise eternal as his love : 
Praise him, all ye heav'nly host, 
Fathes, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

VII. (6-7s.) 
Praise the name of God most high, 

Praise Him, all below the sky, 

Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 

Fathes, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 

As through countless ages past. 

Evermore his praise shall last. 

VIII. (6-8s.) 
To God the Fatheb, God the Son, 

And God the Spibit, Three in One, 

Be glory in the highest given. 

By all in earth, and all in heaven ; 

As Was through ages heretofore. 

Is now, and shall be evermore. 

X. (l. m.) 

To Fatheb, Son, and Holt Ghost, 

The God whom earth and heaven adoii. 

Be glory, as it was of old, 

Is now, and shall be evermore. 



r 



Bx angels in heav'n 
Of ev'ry degree, 



(6-7*) 



To God in Three Persons, 
One God ever blest. 

As it bath been, now is. 
And always eball be. 

Faxkee, glory be to Tbee, 
Glory to the blessed Sou, 

Glory to the Spikii be. 
Glory to the Three in One: 

Aa it was, is now, shall be, 

Filling all eternity. 



To the Fatheb tbron'd in heaven. 
To the Saviour, Chriet, his Son, 
To the Spibit, praise be given, 

Everlasting Three in One : 
Aj of old, the Trinity 
Still is wotshipp'd, still shall be. 

XIII. (7-S.) 

Holy Fatbek, blessed Sox, 
Qmcious Spibit, Three in One, 
Qlory, as of old, to Thee, 
Now and eveimore shall be. 



XIV. (7-S.) 
Olobt to the Fathbb, Son, 

Holt Sfibit, Three in One, 

Ab it was, is now, shall be : 
God to all eternity. 

XV. (7-S.) 
Holt Fathbb, holy Son, 

Holy Sfibit, Three in One ; 

Glory, as of old, to thee. 

Now and evermore shall be. 

XVI. (6-48.) 
To God the Fatheb's throne, 

Perpetual honours raise ; 

Glory to God the Son ; 

To God the Sfibit praise : 

With all our pow'rs, 

Eternal king, 

Thy name we sing. 

While Faith adores. 
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PSALMS AND HYMNS. 



Abb*. Fcdwr. vUle we ^ 177 

' A oha^ to keep I lutTO 200 

All feeptB dut m mtQi do dwell IS 

All ye Qui feu Mm, pn^ the Lord . .-. . SI 

Almighty Father ! robed with light 303 

Almighty Qod, my cause defend 125 

Angels &om the lealms of glory 170 

Arise, Lord, and shine 103 

A» pants the hart for cooling streams .... 70 

As through this wilderness I stray 141 

As the sun's enliVning eye 21S 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun 37 

Awake our zeal, awake our love 41 

Behold the morning sun 6 

Be with us. Lord, where'er we go 42 

Bless Ood, my soul : thou, Lord, alone . . 140 
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IITDBX. m 

Hymn No. 

lod, O my soul, rejoice in his name 3 

re the pure in heart 188 

*e the Lord, our strength and shield 18 

3n, let us join and bless 54 

and joyful is the mom 151 

;els in heaVn Doxology 9 

m of the heav'nly king 194 

from whom all blessings flow .... 157 

Holy Ghost ; Creator, come 129 

Holy Spirit, come 199 

soimd his praise abroad 186 

thou long-expected Jesus ! 113 

r Spirit ! by whose aid 122 

3 the calls of grace Ill 

I and save me from my foes 146 

I me, Lord, from shame 109 

', glory be to Thee Doxology 11 

' of angels and of men. . . .Doxology 4 

I thy saints, O Lord 12 

Lowest depths of woe 86 

Sion's hill my help descends 36 

3 our God unmortal praise ........ 206 i 

3 the Father praise. Doxolofry 1 ^ 
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IV IKDEX. 

Hymn No. 

Glory be to God on high 152 

Glory, glory everlasting 168 

Glory to the Father, Son Doxology 14 

Glory to thee, my God, this night 44 

Glorious things of thee are spoken ...... 114 

Gracious Spirit, Love divine ! 150 

God of our life, to thee we call. ... 66 and 204 

God of mercy, God of grace -. 176 

God's perfect law converts the soul 21 

Go to dark Gethsemane 159 

Gh^teful hearts and voices bring 195 

Great God ! this sacred day of thine .... 67 

Great is the Lord, and greatly praised. ... 24 

Great is the Lord our God 197 

Guide us, O thou great Jehovah ! 61 

Hail ! the day that sees him rise, Hallelujah 52 

Hail ! thou source of ev'ry blessing 115 

Happy they that find a rest 190 

Happy the man whose tender care 165 

Hark ! the herald angels sing 56 

Hasten, sinner, to be wise 191 

Have mercy, Lord, on me 110 

Help us, O Lord, thy yoke to wear 202 

He 's blest whose sins have pardon gain*d 63 

High let us swell our tuneful notes 74 

Hold not thy peace, O Lord our God .... 164 



IITDBX. y 

Hymn No. 

H0I7 Ghost, dispel our sadness 58 

Holy Father, blessed Son Doxology 13 

Holy Father, holy Son Doxology 15 

Holy Spirit, from on high 149 

How blest is he who ne'er consents 25 

How blest are they, whose hearts sincere . 30 

How blest, O Lord, are they who hear . . 93 

How blest the man, whom thou, O Lord. . 162 

How long wilt thou forget me, Lord ? . . . . 69 

How long wilt thou be angry. Lord ? .... 133 

How shall the young preserve their ways . 131 

I hold the sacred book of God 208 

Li deep distress, to God 82 

Li hymns of joy your voices raise 43 

In mercy, Lord, do thou our hearts 161 

In thee, O Lord, I trust 106 

In thee, O Lord, I put my trust 147 

In thine own appointed way 1 74 

I waited meekly for the Lord 64 

Jehovah reigns, exalted high 67 

Jesus Christ is ris'n to-day, Halleligah . . 51 

Jesus, refuge of thy people 171 

Jesus, where'er thy people meet 207 

Join all the glorious names 101 



vi INDEX. 

Hymn No. 

Lamb of God, whose dying love 209 

Let all the just to God with joy 160 

Let children hear the mighty deeds 34 

Let us with a gladsome mind 158 

Lift your voice, and thankful sing 181 

Lo ! God is here ; let us adore 123 

Lo ! he comes, with clouds descending . . 166 

Lord, accept my early vows 193 

Lord, before thy throne we bend 172 

Lord, cause thy face on us to shine 46 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing 59 

Lord, for ever at thy side ■ 179 

Lord, hear the voice of my complaint .... 26 

Lord, if thou thy grace impart , 148 

Lord, let me know my term of days 89 

Lord, may the inward grace abound 121 

Lord, my strength, to thee I pray 180 

Lord, no forbidding voice is here 72 

Lord of the worlds above 104 

Lord of the Sabbath, hear us pray 47 

Lord, teach us how to pray aright 19 

Lord, when I lift my voice to thee 163 

Lord, who 's the happy man that may .... 33 

Lord, that I may learn of thee 183 

Mighty God ! while angels bless thee .... 57 

Mighty God ! the Holy One 158 



INDEX. Vll 

Hymn No. 

Mighty Saviour, gracious King ! 211 

Mine eyes and my desire 9 

My God ! and is thy table spread 124 

My sold, praise the Lord 4 

My sold, inspired with sacred love 138 

My soul with grateful thoughts of love . . 134 

My Maker, and my King! 189 

No change of time shall ever shock 137 

O come, loud anthems let us sing 139 

O'er the realms of pagan darkness 167 

Oft in danger, oft in woe 55 

O God of holiness and grace 50 

O God, our strength, to thee our song. ... 71 

O God of hosts, the mighty Lord 73 

O God, my gracious God, to thee. ....... 119 

O God, the help of all thy saints 143 

O God, my God, in mercy hear 144 

O God, thy grace and blessing give 206 

O grant me. Lord, myself to see 80 

O help us. Lord ; each hour of need .... 142 

O the almighty Lord ! 84 

Oh ! for a beam of heaVnly light 97 

Oh ! why should Israel's sons, once blest . 49 

O Israel's Shepherd, Joseph's Guide .... 13 

O Lord, the Saviour and defence 23 
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VUl INDEX. 

Hynui 
O Lord, to whom all creatures bow ...... 

O Lord, thy Church with longing eyes . . 

O Lord of earth, and air, and sea 

O Lord, exalted far on high 

On the mountain-tops appearing 

O praise the Lord, my soul 

O praise the Lord in that blest place .... 

O praise ye the Lord 

O render thanks and bless the Lord 

O render thanks to God above 

O Saviour, is thy promise fled ? ... 

O Thou, in earth and heaven ador*d 

Our souls shall magnify the Lord 

Pardon' d through redeeming grace 

Past is her day of grace 

Pour down thy Spirit from on high 

Praise God from whom, &c Doxology 

Praise, O praise the name divine 

Praise the Lord ! ye heavens adore him . . 

Praise to God, immortal praise 

Praise the name of God most high. Doxol. 

Praise waits in Sion, Lord, for thee 

Put thou thy trust in God 

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart 



INDEX. IX 

Hymn No. 

Rejoice, the Lord is King 102 

Return, and come to God 198 

Rock of Ages ! cleft for me 156 

Saviour, visit thy plantation 116 

Saviour ! whom our hearts adore 53 

Saviour, who thy flock art feeding 117 

Sing to the Lord a new-made song 87 

Sing we to our God above .... Doxology 6 

Sinners come, though poor and needy, ... 169 

Soldiers of Christ, arise 201 

Sons of men, behold from far 210 

Stand up, and bless the Lord 108 

Sweet is the work, my God, my King .... 68 

That man is blest who stands in awe .... 94 

The glory of God shall ever appear 5 

The Father we adore Doxology 2 

The holy gospel we profess. 38 

The King, O Lord, with songs of praise . . 90 

The Lord himself, the mighty Lord 27 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 75 

The Lord, the mighty God, is great. ..... 91 

The Lord hath spoke ; the mighty God . . 120 

The Lord, the sovereign king 187 

The Lord, whose name is love 196 

The last loud trumpet's wondrous sound. . 77 



X IKDEX. 

HjmnKo. 

Thee I'll extol, my God and king 35 

This spacious earth is all the Lord's .... 28 

Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast known 136 

Thou, who art enthron'd above 154 

Thou art gone up on high 184 

Thou art the Way, by Thee alone 130 

Thou Judge of quick and dead 185 

Though wicked men grow rich and great . 118 

Through all the changing scenes of life . . 88 

Thy chast'ning wrath, O Lord, restrain . . 145 

Thy gifts, O Lord, the circling year 126 

Thy mercies and thy love 10 

Thy mercy. Lord, our only hope 128 

To celebrate thy praise, O Lord '20 

To bless thy chosen race 81 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Dox. 3 & 10 

To God, the mighty Lord 99 

To God the Father, God the Son . . Doxol. 8 

To God the Father's throne. . . . Doxology 16 

To the Father, thron'd in heav'n Doxology 12 

To thy temple I repair 182 

We give immortal praise 100 

When overwhelmed with grief 7 

When Israel sat by Babel's stream 17 

When hosts of enemies assail 29 

While, with ceaseless course, the sun .... 212 



INDEX. XI 

Hymn No. 

Who place on Sion's God their trust .... 132 

Why those fears ? behold 'tis Jesus 60 

Will God for ever cast us off 22 

With glory clad, with strength array'd . . 96 

With one consent let all the earth 15 

With trembling awe we come 88 

Ye boundless realms of joy 106 

Ye saints and servants of the Lord 78 

Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim 1 

Ye servants of God, whose diligent care . . 2 

Ye who dwell above the skies 155 

Your hearts and tongues, ye saints, employ 40 



OCCASIONAL HYMNS. 



Hymn No. 

Hark ! the glad sound ! cm. 215 

Come, let us to the Lord our. God ..cm. 216 

The race that long in darkness walk'd c m. 217 

Give to our Gk)d immortal praise . . l. m. 218 

The Lord is come ; let heav'n rejoice cm. 219 

Now let us raise our cheerful strains l. m. 220 

From thee, O God of purity cm. 221 

The God of glory walks his round . . l. m. 222 

Hear, gracious God, my humble moan c m. 223 

Father of mercies, bow thine ear . . l. m. 224 

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven 8- 7s. 225 

Almighty God, thy word is cast .... cm. 226 

How graciously the Lord invites . . l. m. 227 

Father of mercies, hear ! s. m. 228 

Lord, when we bend before thy throne c m. 229 

O Thou, whose tender mercy hears, .cm. 230 

From Egypt's bondage come s. m. 231 

The saints should never be dismayed c. m. 232 

O God most high ! the soul that knows cm. 233 

When gathering clouds around I view 6-8s. 234 

Jesus, Refuge of my soul p.m. 235 

O Thou, from whom all goodness . . cm. 236 



INDEX* Xlll 

Hymn No. 

Hark ! the voice of love and mercy . p. m. 237 

When I survey the wondrous Cross . L. m. 238 

Saviour ! when in dust to thee .... 8-7s. 239 

Since Christ, our passover, is slain, .cm. 240 

He is risen ! He is risen p. m. 241 

Give thanks to God most High .... p. m. 242 

O Saviour, who didst come s. m. 243 

O God, unseen, yet ever near cm. 244 

Look down, O Lord, and on our youth l. m. 245 

O happy day that fixt my choice . . . l. m. 246 

Lord of heaven, and earth, and ocean B-Ts. 247 

The Pastor's voice we lov'd to hear . l. m. 248 

Remark, my soul, the narrow bounds c m. 249 

O Saviour of the faithful dead cm. 250 

Almighty Maker of my frame . . 

Lord of mercy and of might . . . 

Bread of heav*n, on thee we feed 

Love divine, all love excelling , . 

Thou whose almighty word . . . 

Father of heav'n, whose love profound l. m. 256 

Parent of all, whose love display'd . . l. m. 257 

Lord of the harvest ! once again . . . 6-88. 258 

Holy Jesu ! Saviour blest 7-s. 259 

Again returns the day of rest l. m. 260 

Almighty Father, gracious Lord ...cm. 261 

O God, that madest earth and sky ..cm. 262 

O Thou, from whom all goodness ..cm. 263 



L. M. 251 

7-s. 252 

7-8. 253 

8-7s. 254 

p. M. 255 



HYMNS 
SUITABLE FOR FESTIVALS 

AND BIFFEBENT OCCASIONS. 



Advent— 77, 113, 166, 185, 215, 216, 254. 
Affliction— 7, 160, 161, 250, 251. 
Almsgiving — ^202 . 
Ascension— 52, 54, 102, 184. 
Baptism— 192. 

Burial of the Dead— 250, 251. 
Christmas— 56, 74, 151, 170, 217. 
Confirmation — 201, 245. 
Easter— 51, 53, 130, 157, 240, 241. 
Epiphany— 115, 210, 254. 
Harvest— 126, 175, 258. 
Holy Communion— 124, 209, 244, 253. 
. Lent>— 19, 66, 80, 86, 110, 198, 222, 229, 230, 
231, 235. 
Missions— 16, 103, 167, 255. 
New Year— 89, 212, 223, 249. 
Passion-tide— 156, 159, 237, 238, 239. 
Saints'-days — 12. 
Thanksgiving — 2 6 1 . 
Trinity— 61, 67, 158, 195, 256, 257. 
Whitsuntide— 58, 122, 129, 149, 150, 199. 

THE END. 
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